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1mes eldeſt Daughter (T ruth) preſents our Plays. 
And, from forgotten Monuments of Clay, 
Cals up th Heroicke Spirits of old Times, 
Fam'd then as well for Vertues ay blacke Crimes , 
And with Her owne Tongue, and owne Phraſe, i totellt. . 
T he Attions they haue doxe ;, or il, or well, | | 
Tos xenvs Hancient Writer with « Pew | Jo 
Lent bythe Muſes, gjues newilife to Men ;- SKI 
Who breatHd ſuch T agig Arcents forth toth' Eark. 
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Of Hebrew Armies, which yon| vow ſhall hearts; ne 
Pleaſe you to ſit attentine-: Wit hath'runne 
Ina Zodadicall Circle, like the Sunne, | 
T hirtugh all Invention 3 which js growne ſo poore 
2 © Sheecan ſhew nought, but what he's beene _ 
w Sg - « = Tet Renerend Hikory which vpon the Sta JE. 
= Hath oft beene heard |; 1 pt ; hopes, even :” Hey 464 
#- -< non hands.wi ſupport Her, Shee ld Ms” 
yneheate, but what you beames doe gr t7 
new. rb (theup h Her $ es fron 
8 fo. beery wn therewit 4 looſe wing doth 
076 erry Nr - 
Lowes, Jon Proſe. . 


; os \ 
8 
L <4 
. z 
fl "7 
-- 
: ; Z 
* wr 
: 7 a. 
- an _ 4 
my + 
J 
o . 
: p 
: a 
4 , 
+- : EO 
A * 
” 
* 5 =T: 
t } E 4 "he 
” = Og * 
. ” . OL = 
| . -* 
- = - 
 a_ » 
« , 
> 5 
. A ', 
- : o 
a 
*Y k, 
; 
: 
[ . 1 Wy 
= Of: .. 
J Ig ,_ » 
= - 7 { {s 
 FS-- 
£2 
4 s : 
i - » 
we 
= 
*+ 


OF Birks AND. 


ANTIPATER:« 
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Afus 1. Scoena x; 


Enter at one dore Alexandra. in her petticoate at 
another, Ariſtobulus the high Prieft i in his waſtcoate 


or ahh both amazealy. 


On, eAlexaudra, 
ay ©, thrice Princely Sonnez thou haſt - 
'of 
; This Tie our Maiſter, and wee can 
{ But metrely of the inſtant. 
= Bid. Arif. Madamerue: * 
PS Nor hauc 1 loſta moment; yet I know, 
g es to thoſe, whoſe hearts 
"Doe Eh RY and ate 
| 2. Alt. [Enough p Fong 6 
Come let's away, my heart is wing dwith haſte 
Gineletnry, my t or motion; Egypt (Foeae) |. 
- Hathſafery init, not Jeruſalem. 
. . Eld. Arif. I doeconfelſeir; yetthis dngerows way” 
' Of oureſcape, hath many fearesabourit. f 
hd Eh : and our ues 
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The true Tragedy of = 
Ate markes that Heyod ſhoots at : "Who but ſees 


The wofull tate of ſad > | 
Arid how this Tyrant (like an angry Boare) | 
Roots vpthe goodly Pines ſhould couer him? 
Hath he not flaine Antigonns, deſtroyd 
- Thy Father and thy Grandlire: /CO my Lords, *'* 
My deare lou'd Lords, my Father andmy Husband ; ) 
Worthy Hircanm,| noble Alexander ; 
And ar this inſtant lies hee ngrt. in'waite 
For our deftrutions? Beldanie that T'amr 
Toprateat ſuch a ſeaſon ; ( hgly Sweete ) 
Come ler's away, our flight 1s ſo ſecure, 
No Art can vndermine ir ; any pauſe 
Opens our graftes before vs: flye, O flye. 
Eld. Arift. I doeattend your Highnellt. 
9. Alex. Harke, I heare 
The ſteps of ſome purſues vs z prethee come, 


Let egypt andnot Inda be our/Tombe, | "Exennt. 


Enter at one dert eAntipater at another e Animis , with a band 
of Solaters. 


. Amp. Is thisthediligence your duty ſhewes, 
| Torunnethis ſlothfull pace ? By all T lone, 
Yare worthy of blame 1n high termes. 
eAnim. Princely eAntipat | 
ent. Yare too 1mprouden@and this negle&t 
Will draw your life in hazard ; ynderſtand, 
Th'are Lyons and not Lambs you cope withall: 
The Mother-Queeneis {i:btile, and her Sonhe 
Of "nigh and noble ſpirit ; ſhould they ſcape, 
Youfixe a Ramme to batter downe the life \ 
Both ofthe King and Kingdome. «Aw. Gracious Sir, © | © 
Feare not my care z for nothing you can wiſh "3. a © 
Is ablerooneſtrip my diligence, x POINTED: 6d Oe 
a eAntip, b-. nes du pert yo owe. fr. I 
mo your King.and Countrey ; when t at moues,/ 
. Childrenyr gers, Fathers are vnknowne, © | 
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Theliues we either borrovy or doe lend + 
Muſt bee forgot and made ridiculous : 
You vnderſtand me, goe, diſpatch, away, | 
Ani, With faith great as your longings. | Exit Animic & 
Ant. So, why ſo; |  Solajers 
Thus haue I ſtarted brauely, and maintain'd 
My race with full ſpeed to ambition ; 
Much of my way is ſinoothed by the deaths 
Of proud Antigone and Alexander, 
But chiefly of Hircame, till hee went 
My torch could neuer kindle ; could I now 
But dampe the high Prieſt Ar#obnlns, 
As there's much water towards) and in it 
Drowne his old politique Mother, halfe my way 
Lies as my thoughts would wiſh it 3. and how ere 
By birth I ama Baſtard, yet my wit | 
| Shall beare me *boue the true-borne ; for 'tis found, 
Power makes all things lawfull, all chings ſound. Exu, 


Cornets : and, Enter Herod, Marriam, Kiparim, Alexander, 
Ariſtobulus, Salunnth, Pheroas, Joſeph and Attendants, 
Her. Whoſits on the Tribunall, fits on thorne, _ 

And dangers doefurround him ; for at it | 

Enuy ſtands cuer gazing, and with darts 

Headed with hghtning ſtrikes vato the heart 

Of euery noble ation: What can Kings 

Doe, that the rude not cenfure and peruert 

To vilde interpretations? Nay, alchough - 

Tuſtice and mercy guard them; though mens faults 

Are grownelo odtQus,.that eucn Cruelty 

Is a commended goodnelle, meere Dittruſt 

A reaſonable vertuez Secrecic, 

Important and moſt needfull ; and Sulpet, 

A warthy truth, which needs no witaetles: 

Yet, 1n 7 A caſe, (where men cannot erre twice} 

What ſhall wedoe, that ſhall ſcape Jnfauue? _ 

. Ant. Fine difſinulation 1 "we 
Her, Otis ahelltorhinkeon, thahow ere” 
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--Qurnatures are inclin'd to pitty, yet | 
Our a&ions muſt be cruell ( or to thought) 
To guard our liues from danger; wicked men 
Wich their ſjnnes fo'transforme vs. O my Loue, 
This vnto thee I {peake, whoſe tender heart* * 
] know hath birtterchoughrs, .when it records : 
Thy Fathers and thy Grand-fathers pxTyy 
'Tis true; I causdthemgye ; but (gentle Sweets) 
Neceſlity, thy {afety, mine, nay all che Lands, * 
Were my moſt juſt aſſiſtants ; and che a&t 
Was noble, how ere blam'd of Cruelty, | 

Mar. My deareſt Lord, doe not miſtake my temper, 
My Grand-father, and Father, when they fell, 
How euer Narure taught mine eyes to weepe, 
Yet in my loue to youll buried them ; 
They were rich [ewel; once, bur, fer by you, 
They haue nor price, nor luſtre; 'tis mine eye 
Thatpitties them, my heart doth honour you. 

eAnt. Oy'are a goodnelle paſt equality, 
Andallthe bleſſed times which are tocome 
Shall with more admiration then beleete 
Recemeth'incredible, butvndoubced truth, 
Ot your rare mildnelſe, faith and temperance: 

Her, It ſhall indeed; and be this kille a ſeale- 
Ot our perperuall loue-knot z yet (my Queene ) 
Thereare new Treaſons hatching, which (beleeu't) 
Wil ſtretch thy patience higher: oſeph, reade | 
That ſtrange and cunning Letter. Bs fk 


: "9 | Toſeph reads; | 15 

{ write ſhirt ALEXANDRA, for feare of interception; that * 
Heroas cruelty extendeth tothe death of thy Hu and im- 
Priſonment of thy ſelfe, I lament - ayd I canvot (endthee ; but if . 
by flight thou canſs eſcape, «Egypt ſhall receine thee : I am glad 
thy Somne Ariſtobulns is bigh"Prieft, let him accompany thy 
Journey : If I ſhould deale far thee by force, 1 raiſe two mighty 

enemies, Rome ani luda ; thou art wiſe, fare Ad wy ſeife : 
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K9yp.. Theſeare miraculous Treaſons. ;/ 

Sal. Subtile plots. 

Phe. Strange interwinding miſchiefes, 

Mar. Say not1o, 
Giue them a gentler title ; nothings-read |; |. 
That doth accutemy Mother or my Brother; \,--; -,- 

P, eAlex, Indeed tis but an thwitation- +141 © 
Of others Loue, not their confederacy, 

7. Ari, Th' Z£gyptian Queen perſivades,but their conſent 
Is not conceiued heefe, 

Her. Deere wife and Sonnes, | 
Lone hath a blindfold iadgemicnt ; ; would their hearts 
Were harmeleſle as your wiſhes ; bucheerecomes 
The man willreconcile vs.; Captaine, ſpeake, 
Where's Alexandra? Where's Ariffobulns ? 


Enter Anims with $ oldier bringing two Trunks 

Ami, Sir, they arefled. 

Her, Fled! do not ſpeake it z better thou hadit ſunke | 
To hell, then bring that miſchiefe, 

Antip. O-che-Diuell 1 
Tio was your hackney pace. 

. By allthat's true, | 

I Yrs nor ſlackt a minute ; they were gone 
Ere I had my commiſſion, andlo faſt, 
My ſpeed could not outſtripthem ; yet I tooke 
This lagh eand their Seruants, whence (no doubt) 
Your Melly may gather new inftruftions.. | 

Her, Whence I may gathermy deſpaire at andgriefe; 
Villaine,: hou haſt betray'd me z in their loſle, 
I'm loſt to fate an danger: Silly Snaile;, - 
Could Sloth haue crept ſoſlowly ? Why, thy way 
Was ſmooth as glafle, and cg mightſt hauc ſurpriz'd 
Them eaſterthen to ſpeakeit, Oyou Gods, 
What phammets hang at Vaſlals heeles ; and how 
Doth ſleepe and dulneile ceazechem } Bur I vow, 
- Thy lifeſhallpay 7 hare 
Avi. Gracious Sir 4: |. oak” 
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The true Tragedy of vc) 
Her. Talk thou of grace; andinthis a&haſt loft,” 
All things that's like, orneare it? Did-nor ſcorne 
Hold me, my handſhould kill thee. 
P, Alex. ' Good Sir, thinke——— ; 
Her. That y axzetoorudeto offer thus tothruſt 
Twixt me and my refolution.. | - Antip, 'Not a word'; 
Tis death Youtface this lightening, | 
Her, Loft, and fled, and gone, and all my hope 
Turn'd topfie turuie downward ? Zofeph, harke. 
Herod whiſpers with Toſeph,and beckens all the reſt unto them, but 
Marriam, ana Antipater. | 
Mar. Bleſt be the God of 1wda, which hath broughe - 
My royall Mother, and my Brother ſafe, 
Oat of the hands of fad Capriuity. 
©, I will offer Sacrifice each day, 
And make that houre a Sabbath, which doth bring , | 
 Themſafefrom threatning danger, 'Antip. Madam, Amen ; 
With that prayer Ile 1oyne euer, andi1nmoke 
Proſperity to guard them ; —bur (in heart) | - 
| Wiſh that damnation, lkea Thunter-bolr, ' - 
Would beat them into cynders; Hex, *'Tis refolu'd, 
Force ſhall compell what'vertuoufly T would 
Haue ſought frommilde intreaty ; for taoſe Trunks, 
Goe throw them imnto $:ls, let chat Lake 
Denoure them and thcjrtreaſures. Jo. Not fo good, 
You may, by that meanes, blind-fold caſt away 
Whar you would after purchaſe with your blood g. 
But cannot thenrecat lie :-'Sir,conceme; 
There may be Complors, Lerrers, Stratagems, 
And things wecannot dreame of, = Kip, Nay, perhaps 
Some new negotiations. Sel, Paper tongues, 
That may difcouer ſtrange dilſemblers, '* © Her, True, 
You haue preuail'd, breakevprhoſe rotten Tonibes, 
Lers ſec what Ghoſts they harbor. Ha, whars this 2 7 R 
Here they breaks #pen the trunks, and finde Alexandra , and | 
 eAriftobulus the older, —_ 


ter. O me, my Mother ndmy Brother) Eyes. | | | 
, Prop ourandſce nor their deſtrudtion. ac 4 oy 


K> 


eAntip, Vnhappy chance. - of. Vnfartunate yauns-than, - 
7. Tm. Tenor robeſhunned. '  - __Y 
P. Alex, Woe the time. | | | 
Her. What's heere: the Jugh Prieſt-likea Tuggler ? 
Aretheſe his holy Garments; chishis:Roabe, 
His Breſt-plate and his Ephiod,.his rich'Coate, 
His Miter and his Gizdle? .Canir be, 
That this was once Queene of [rruſalcen ? 
O you immortall Gods, to wha: diſguite 
Will Trcachery transforme -vs ! 
9. Alex. Rather thinke, 
How ſharpea'plagueis Tyrammie: QO,King, - 
hw tA fiexcelit Beaſt, of all as 
Thararcaccountediauage; yet delights Cs 30 
In Flattery, which is the worſt of them L 
That are tame and domeſtique : With theſe Fiends. 
My life can finde no pleafuxe ; (doe nor then 
Blame me to ſeeke my freedome. 
Eld. Ariſt. Mighty Sir, 
If Life bee th'onely Iewell Heauen can lend, 
And thatin the Creation: was not made 
A thing of equallpurchaſe ; how can wee 
Offend, that burpreſerue it? You' may (ay, 
It hath deceiu'd vs ;- yet Sir, Ewiltthinke 
How erc it finiſh heere, 'tis but a ſtroke 
To draw it forth-vats eternity. 
Her. 'Tisa goodreſolution ; for (belecu't) 
Your dayes on earth are firuſhe ; treacherous plots. 
Like theſe, ſhall not ore take me.. 
9. Alex. Butyour Tyranne 
 Shallout-runneall example :.\ Sir, Deſpaire 
 Armes me with truth and boldneſle 3: I darenow 
Tell you, vf Kings, you are the wickedeſt; 
AndI1, thafintheruines of my blood,” 
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»*Her. You ireplhet 1 RY por IG. 
9. Alex. Truth hath no need of figures: was't 

That did betray Hircanw in his flight 
To the Arabian Monarch ; and when laid 

In harmeleiſe leepe then ſlew him? Did not you 

Hirethe bloody Cafſiw tocut off _ 

My fathers head, (the lou'd eAntigonm ?) 

Haue you not kild my Husband, troad my Sonnes 

Into the mire, that you might ſafely walke . 

Ouex their heads vnto Ambitiqn ? 

And can you hope, that wee haue any hope 

In you, but deſolation ? Her. Your deſpaire 

Turne temperance into folly ; |Charity + - | 
Would more become rhe dying. _ E. Arift, Tis confeſt ; 
Nor is it loſt in this {ad Argument : [} 
We know our ues are forfeyt, take themSjr ; 

Todye, is the firſt contraft rhat was made '| - 

Twixt Mankinde and the World ; tis a debt; 

For which there's no forgiuenelle, tHonely eauſc 

For which we were created ; and,indeed, - | 

Todic's mans nature, hothis puniſhment; / 

What folly then would ſhun'it'? :Boldly Sir; T0 
Vie what your power hath'conquer'd. | Her, So I will 
Your owne lips are your Indpes ; and theſe hands, 
Arni'd with theſe two Stilletrges'at one blow, 

Shall thus driue all feares from me; but vnite Offers to ſtab, 
Twofriendsin mine imbraces ; happy ones, /ets rhe pomtard 
Exceediug happy ones; let not your feares' fal, co imbraces 
Draw to your eyes falſe figures,qr make me! Ari! op. lex 
Appeare that which I amnort come, 1 loueyou, ". .\ 
Dearely I loue you ; all that I hauc done -/ |: 2 ro) etl 
Conſtramt, and not my nature perfitted Sf; orep oth 
Behenceforth freefor eriet ; -Egypr; hor)! 50 toy (TT 
The World ſhall ſafelier guard you 545youſtan$'!: 1 bu © 
Thusſhall you til fupporerne; Holines - Places Arif,audils 
Vppn my night hand;Motheryou ſhall fic riohs band, ad. © 
Me pon my lefc hari; both ſhall be " - Mlex/w bleler. 5. 
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Herod and Antipater; - 
Onmer, This grace is paſi le; Hereds a God. + 
Her. 'T1s burcheir yy pto Felicity : 
* Antipater, your care, | 
Herod whiſpers with Antipater, Anipater with Y, Alexander, 
and Prince Ariftobulus, 
"7. Alex. Mother, the King is gracious. 
9. Alex. Paſt belecfe, 
Nor ſhall the memory loſe me; this not fain'd, 
© Hefixe my prayers vponthim. Tof. You ſhall doc 
Wrong to your royall nature to ſuſpe& him. 
E, Ariſt. Sir,'tis true; 
I hold his word arocke to build vpon. 

P., Ariſt. The ſport is excellent, che wager firme, 
My perſon ſhall maincajne it, Ml 

T. Alex. So [hall mine. Clap bands. 

Antip. AndifTſhrinke, make mea weather-cocke. 

Her. How ſoone afoule day's cleered : Now to make 
Your happinelle more conſtant ; Brother, know, 

The Temple of King Salomon which I 

The other day defaced and threw downe 

Low as the-carth it ſtood on ; once againe 

I will ere& with double txcellence, 

Toſeph, my Brother, to your noble carge | 

I giuethat holy building ; ſee it fram'c 
Tothheight of Art and wonder ; ſpare no gold, 
Tewels, nor rich imboſture; I hauc mines, 
Andall ſhall be exhauſted ; that the world 

May boaſt, King Herod out-went Salomon. 

Tef. Sir, y'haue ingag'd me where my heart deſir'd; 
Doubt not my diligence, . Her, Tis knownetoo well: 
How now,” what newes Centurion ? How ſtands fate - 
Berweene eAnguſfts and Marks Anthony? Emer Hills, 

Hil. OroyallSir, deadly vnfortunate ; bp. 
For, neuer was ſoſada day before *  Aztip, F. Arf, 
Seeneto ore-couere/£gypt : To be briefe 7. 4ri. P. Aex. 
eAuguftas hath the Conqueſt 3; 4nthony whiſper. 

Lics buried inthe blood his warlike hand. 


| Slade from his ropal hoſes. theſhd Querny: 


he. % y K - i . k p _ 
= 
. l " "" : = Mag at £ -aretd <4 lf , _ : . = : A 


CS 


— ; "I, db 
The true Tragedy of » \- 
04 G7 / >. | "Y "Ny 

þ 4 | 


Oetakes him with like fury , and now both ban 
Areturnd to duſt andaſhes.* Her. Thou haſt ſpoke 
Much ſorrow in a. few words, | Hi. But hold ſtill. 
Farre greater to vnburthen: Sooneas cnance 
Had made Angſt happy, and orcthrowne | 
Faire Cleopatra, and her ak AYM1 URINE. - C6: ! 
Hee viewes his (poyles, and 'mongſtrchem findestheaide 
Yad ent to interpoſe him : Now hee frownes, aye 
Bends his inragedforchead, anjprotelts, | 
That [udaand /eraſalem ſhall curſe 

They ener heard the name of Anthony - | 
And this hee ſpake with fuch an Emphaſis, 
As (hooke my heart withinmez' yer gaue-wings 
Vntomy faith to tell you. Hex, -Sir, nomore, 
Taft fplitme with thy Thunder ;:T haye made 
Reme andthe world my mortall enemies; ' © || 
Yet vertue did tranfport me ; - but that guard 
Is no guard now: Tellme, Centurion, © © | | 

| Where did you leaue Avguftm ? Hill," Sir, in Rhodes, 

Her, Tis afaire eafie Journey, I'm reſolu'dy * 

Nor ſhall perſ\waſjon change me/; hence He poe, + 
And as a Hermite throw at Cefars feete 177» 144 
My Crowne and perſon; if hee pitty them, 
My peace 1s null. ; if otherwye, 
My Fault flies not beyond me.” | Kip, OmySonne, 
This is a deſperate hazard. al. : Bok more z 


: 


A tempting of your fortune, Her, Beyontenc, 
Mother and Siſter, nothing alrexs me 

Nor doe thy loue me, that would draw my will 
Toany other compalle : {s/eph, toyou | 

I leaue the Realmes proteCtion, and the care 

Ot building vp the Temple: Nay, noteares, | The womem:\ 
They prophe ie my-death, which doe but ſheyy Weepe, 

A low deiedted countnance ; if Þ haue Fl 2--'77 
Powerin your hearts, this day Ichallenge you 
Togiuethem vmo paſtime, thattheworld | \ x 
May lee, we dread notfortune.: | eAntip, Tis relolu'd ; 
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Herod and A ipaters"” . 

Sir, twixt my Princely Bfotliers and my-{Elfe, . 

Tue made a match of Swimming, if you pleaſe 

But to allow the Contract, Her. How 1s't made? 
eAntip, ThatI andth'high Prieſt Arifobulns, 

Will ſwim more {wxtt, more comely, and more wayes, 

Thencan my'Princely Brothers, Her, Areall agreed? 
Eld. Ariſt. All, if your Maicfty conſent thereto. © ' 
Her. For choſe young men it skils not ; bur Sir, you, 


 I'mcuriousof your danger, Ant. There's no feare; 


P. Alex. Tisa brave recreation. Y. Arift, A firskit 
For Princes to delight in. Eld. Arift. Gracious Sir, 
Let me conſort my Brothers, Her, Be your will 
Your owne direftor ; I am {atisfied. 

All. Why tisa match chen, 

Her. Yer looke well to yourſafeties; for my (elfe, 
Rhodes1s mine obie& : Deareſt Loue, farewell ; 

This kiſſe ſeale my remembrance ; Mothers, let 
Your onely prayers alliſt me; for thereſt, 
Deſpaire not till my down:all ; goe, away, - 


Reply not, if you loue me ; only Antipater, Exe. all but He- 
Stay and attend mefurther. Prncely youth, rod and Antip.” 


Of all the hopes thar doe attend my lite, 
Thy Greatnetle is my greateſt ; nor would T * /oſephretwrnes 
Imbai que mein this deſperate vellell thus, andiiftens. 
Wer't not to raiſe thy fortunes : ' Burt tis now | 

No timefor Courtſhip ; onely, I muſt leaue 

Two fad commandments with thee. Art. Speak them Sir, 
Wirthour exception, you cannot dewſe 

W hart Ile not execute, Her. Tis nobly ſaid: 
Thoulceſtthe high Prieſt Aritobulus, — 

And knowſt how like'a heauy waight he hangs, 

Preſſing our fortunes downeward ; if hee liue 

Ourliues haue'noaſſurance. Arr. Tis reſolu'd, 

Hee neucrſces ro morrow ; ſoone at nigit, 

When wedoe\iwim our wager, Llefſo teach 

His Holinelſe todiae, that on the earch | 
Henere ſhall tread to hurt vs. Her. Thou halt hic 

The objerhatIlookr ar. - -; (But ſhot wide ' + 


OO The true Tragetdyof 
O*goo ines,and all good thoughts.) Her. This performd, 


There yet remiines another thing to doe, | | | 
Which nzerelier doth concerneme. At. Speake it Sirz 
Your pleaſure js mine Armour. | Her, Briefly.thus, 
If through my fortune, or eAuguſius wrath, 
[ periſh in this Tourney ; by that loue, 
Which navure, fauour, or my beſt deſerts 
Can kindle in thy boſome ; 1 comure 
Andbindethee on the firſtintelligence, 
By poy{on, {word, or anyviolent meanes, 
To kill my Wife CMarriam; letno man 
But Heredtaſt her ſweetnelſe ; which perform'd, 
My ſoule in death ſhall loue thee, Art, Thinketis done 
By heauen the houre which tells meof your death, 
Is tlYoure of hey deſtruftion 3 Thaue {worne; 
And there's no fate can change me. Her, Bethy ſelfe, 
Conſtant and vnremoued ; {o farewell. | 
Toſ. Twohends like theſe were neuer ſpit from Hell, 
| Exeunt Herod and Joſeph ſeucralty.. 
Ant, Goe Hered, happy King ; nay Hered, goe,. 
Vnhappy, cauſe ſo happy ;| happy King, 
_ Whilſtch'arta King; vahappy when no King: 
Hangs then miſhap or hap vponia Kingzor no King ? 
Then Herod, be no King ; Antipater be King: | 
And what'sa King ? a God: and what are Gods,but Kings? 
Joue, Prince of Gods, was petty King of paltry. Creere ; 
Men fubiectare to Kings and Gods ; but of thetwaine, 
Their Gods than Kings commands, they rather diſobay ; 
Kings greaterthen; nay, betterthen, then Gods: 
' Then but a King or God, naught with eAntipater ; 
And rather King then God; no God; a King, a King, 
When I complaimeto Eccho but head-aking; it cries,a King: 
When I,inmirth,am muſiquemaking ; itſounds, a King: 
Each ſight, when I'am waking:; preſents a King : iy 
When I my reſtam taking ; 1 ſec a King, | 
Laſtnight I ſaw, orſeem'dtoſce ; nay, fure I faw | 
A Crown hang ore my head;&throgh the Crown a Sword: 
moug Law, ligh'd, I cryed, O when? Owhen?. 


Gol g 


Fall 


Herod and Antipater. © 


Fall Crowne ; yea fall with Sword; fall both,ſoone may fall: 

But why dreamel of falling, that muſt riſe ; 

Nay runne, nay leape, nay flievnto a Crowne? 

Gyants _ hills on hls, to ſcale high Heauen ; 

I, heads on heads, to clhmbe a Kingdomes Skye : 

Buc oh, lama Sonne z-aSunne, O happy name ; 

A Sunne muſt ſhine alone, obſcuring Moone, and Starres : 

I, but I am a Baſtard ; what of that? 

Men baſe by birth, in worth are{eldome baſle ; - 

And Natures Qat-caſts, ſtill are Fortunes Darlings : 

Bacchus, eApollo, Mercury; Baſtards, yet braucit Gods: 

Then, why not I a God, a Demi-God, or Worthy ? | 

You Gods, you Denu-Gods, you Worrhyes then aſſiſt me ; 

Thar, as our birth was like, our worth may beare hike price: 

If they refuſe ; come Dewils, and befriend me z 

My breaſt lies open ; come z come Funes and poletle it ; 

Hatch heere ſome monſtrous brood, worthy pr Nous and me; 

Which all Poſterities may know, but none beleeue 

Whereat the Sunne may not goec backe, as once it did, ? 

At eAtrews tyrannie ; but fall and dyefor euer : (ble; 

Wherat the Heau'ns may quake, Hell bluſh, & Nature trem- 

And men (halfe mad) may ſtand amaz'd, So, ſo, it works, it 

My breaſt twels to a Mountaine ; and I breed (works ; 

A Monſter, paſt delcription; -to whole birth, . 

Come Furics, and bee Mid-wiues, Hatke | O harke ! 

| Dambe Shew, 

* CMuſrque : and, Enter Egyſine and C{itemneſftra dancing a Cure 

ranto, which is broken by the ſound of Trumpets :. then, enter 

eApamemmnen, and diners Noblemen in Triumph : Egyſtus 
whiſpers with (litemneſtra, and deliners ber a ſleeneleſſe ſhirt | 
then ſlips aſide : Cltemmeſtra imbraces eAgamenmon, he dif 
wifes bis Traine ; ſpe offers him the fhurt, he offers to put it on, 
and being intangled, Egyfius and foe kils him ; then depares, 
leaning at eAntipaters feete two Scrowles of paper, 
eArr, So ſhall it be ; ſhall it ? rio ſhalls; tis done,diſpatche: 

Who can reſolue, can doe ; who can diſpole, can berrer:. 

My way, ſcaucn ſingle perſons, and two houſes role ; 

Supported by a many headed -"w4 : 
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But had they Hyarg's heads, Germs bodies ; Hercules, 

By mak! ng'them away, would make his way to Heauen gl: 
But as an hunger-ſtarued Tyger, betweene two Heifers, 
Here yawnes, there gapes, in doubt where fir{t ro faſten ; 
So doubt T where to ſer my pres, but care not where; 

My Father ſhall be firſt, that order be ob{eru'd ; 

W hoſe death I wiſh, not worke, leſt piery be wanting ; 
Rome will I hope caſe me of thar diſturbance : 

Herod is come Auguſtus, friend to thy toe,and fo thy foe 
Keep him Augufts,nay kill him Auguf#,07 Tone kill him & 
Paſſe he by Land or Sea,,or Helhor vader Heauen.: (thee; 
O Earth ; food vato him, or none, or noyſome giue: 

O Sea his ſhips or finke in ſands, or drinke in wanes: 

O Heauen ; orftop his breath,or lend contagious breath : 

O Hell ; for kiridneſle, call hun inthy wombe : In ſfumme, 
Gape Earth, ſwell Seas, fall Heauen, Hell {wallow him: 
Bur, let me {te ; what ſay my helliſh Countellors ? 

Eoyſtrs wooes, and winnes,and weares a Crowne : a Queene 
Receines with loue (falſeloue) the Vitor King ; vna;m'd, | 
She cloaths him in her handi-worke, aſhirt , 

Which had no head ox armes to iſſue our ; 

Intangled thvs they ſlew him:| let meſee, 

What hauethey left ? thus Chremneſtra writes ; 

Der ſcelera ſemper ſceleribus tutti eſt iter ; 

Fond isthe tay of ſinne ; ſinne {afeſt way tofinne ; 

Eqyftas leaues this axiome | | 

Nec regna ſcotinm ferre, necteds ſcinnt ; 

None, or alone ; Kings can inqure no Riuals ; 

I vnderſtand you well; and fo will worke.; 


- Whezting againſt my Father both his Wife, 


His Siſter and her Husband ; ſerme by F care, 


Some by Beleefe, and ſome by Tealouſie : 


Thus riſe I ontheir heads, and with their hands 
Rip vp theirnaturall Bowels: Tis decreed, 
The Plot is laid, Parts muſt bee playd, 


-y No time delaid, | | ©} © "GW 
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©, had they allone head, or all theirheads onenecke,” iT | | 
Or all their necks one body, which one blow might broachy 


.- % Ws x | 
""Suter Limu the Maſon, Hand/aw the (carpenter, and Dare 
Fs by | the Labourer. _. | 

Han.” Tis agood handſome Plot, and full of Art 
Bur how like you my Modell for the Tumber-worke ? 

Lim. Pretty,pretty,.it the ſeates be not too ſpacious. 
Dar. O, tis much the better, and hitter for the Scribes & 
| Phariſtes to fleepe vpon : burthere:comes the Lord Joſeph. 

| | Emter Joſeph. | 

|, Tof. Wellfaid my maiſters, and how mounteth the braue” 
| Temple? may a'man ftand on the top of ut -and orelooke 
the Sunne? , 11 21 AT. 

Han, The Sunne is very high Sir; yer there: is neuecr an 
Almanacke-maker, but may he on his backe and behold 
{ apricorne, | 

Ieſ. Tut, any fooliſh Citizenmay doe that which hath 
his wifefor his maiſter :- but ſtay ; what's hee? ._ __ 

\ Enter Achitaphel & Diſcaſe,with a Banner full of ruptures, 

Ach. Come away Dy{caſe,and hang vp theſe my trophees, 
| WhilkT with gentle ayre,beat vpon the eares of pallengers. 

' Dy. AthandSir, and heere is your Enligne; as for your 
| Drugges, there is not one of them but 4s able-toſerida man 
| toGodor che Djucll nanmſtanc, 4 Achunophel figs, 

A cn. Come will you buy, for 1 haxe heere 

T he vareſt Gummes that ever were, 

Golds but droſſe and Features aye, 

Els eXfculapins tels a lie - 

But T1, 

| Come will yon bay, 

. Hane Medicines for that Maladie. 

Tof. What's hee ? | | 

Lim. O Sir, it is one that vndertakes to know more Sim- 
ples, then cuergrew in Paradiſe ; tis Rabbi Achitophel. __ 
| - Jof. What, thefamous Mountebanke ? 

Dur. The ſame Sir. Achitophel finge, 

Acu. 1s there 4 Lad) in this place, 
Would not bee mask't, out for her face 5 
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0 doe not bluſh, for heere uu that | 

Till make your pale cheekes plumpe and fat. 

Then wh | mY 
Should 1 thus crye 

4nd none 4 Seruple of mee buye. 

of. Reverend Tew ; Theare yare fam'dfor many rarities; 
As Sculpture, Painting, and the ſerring forth 
Of many things that are inſcrutable 
Beſides you arc a lcarned rare Phylitian, 

Ach, 1 know a5 much as ere Sambapnaw did , > 
That was old Adams Schoolmaiſter;for, look you Sir: Swmgy. 
 Heereis arare Mercurian Pill, | 

An Anodine helps enery ill , 

T he Diſſenterea, and the Gout, 

And cures the ſniuelingin the Snont.. 

The'Sicke, © | 
Or any Cricke, 
Straight cures this Diaphoreticke, 


Tof. I ſhall haue imployment for you. 
eAch, The Iew iSall your Creature, and his skill ' 
Heel willingly beſtow vpon your gooduelle, 
Tef. OSir, you ſhall not. | 
Dif Yes Sir,my Maiſter will willingly giueyou his skill; 
Yer, with.this Jemorandwm,you muſt pay for his good will. 
Tof. Tam no niggard, Sir, | | | 
Dif, Belides,my Lord,there's neuer a Pibble in 1ordan,but 
my Maſter 1 able to make the Philoſophers Stone of it. | 
_ Dwr, Owonderfull! as how I pray you Sir? | 
Dy. Why by extradtion, ſolution, reuerberation, Coagu- 
lation,fixation, yiujuication, morrification, & multa alia, in\ 
Ach. Peace knaue,] ſay,theſepearlsmuſt not feed Porkets; 
Han, How, doe you make Swine of vs? I tell you weare 
as arrand Iewes as your ſelfe, | | 


Jef. Nomore,y'are all for mine imployment:you for ſtone 
Youfor Paintin wo Tim PT Ink op {ft Ir 
k | No man ſhall wang his merit; Goc, away, 
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Hearod; & AFG IRR 
crod ana Antipater; 


ly your labours, there's a largeſle for you. 
"Pt, fc braue Lord /o/eph. - Singe: | 
| Acn. Come tome Gallants you whoſe need, ! 

T he common Surgeons cannot reeae 
" Heere is 4'Balme will cure all ſores, 

Got in Brojles, or vnwholſome whores, _ 

Core away, . 
For why the day, | 
1s paſt,and heere Icannot ſtay. Exe. all but 1oſeph: 


Emer Alexandra > Marriam, Antipater of- Salumith alefe., 
 _ ©. »Alew, Oceaſe my XMarriam, teares can doe no good; 
- This Murder's paſt example; to be drownd, 
Drownd in a ſhallow murmure where the ſtones 
Chid the faint water for not couering them. 
| ©, pw 2 beyond the Diucll ſure; 
| Mancouldnet haue that mallice. * Mar, Madamyes, 
| And'rwas ſome great one too that had his fiſt 
-Thruft in the blood of Arifobalw. "0064 
2. Ale. For which blood Ile hane vengeance,& my tears 
Shall neuer drye till it bee perfired, : | 
Tf. Madam, forbeare complaining ; would this were 
The worſt of Miſchietes jpurney, -, Ar, Know you worſe? 
Tof. 1 dare nor ſpegke my knowledge, though my heart 
Leapestwixt my hps to vtter Myſteries, | 
Antip. Note youthat Salwmith ? 
' , Sal, Yes4jit hath pinchc her on the petticoate, - 
Mar. Sir, as yare noble, whatſoere you know _ -. 
Of theſe miſhaps, with freedome veter.it. .,9. Al, Vetter it ; 
For Hea'nzHhowmoinis noble, worthy Lor | 
To/. Madam,I darenor. 
Har. As you loue vertue ſpeake it z ler my teares 
Winne founuch from thy goodnelle ; noble. Sir, . 
Soule of thy Generation, 7 honeſteſt'mongſt men: _ 
O ſpeake jt, ſpeake it, Am, Note you this Courtſhip? 
Sal, Yes, tis Sorcery. | 
2. Alex, GoodSweete, vnlocke theſe counſels. © 
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Mer. By allthe bonds of Chaſtity and truth,” 
It ſhall proceede nofurther, | Jof.. You haue laid 
Such ſtrong Commandments on me I muſt yecld: 
Harke, your ears. © Whiſpers, 
eAntip, Arechey not kiſſing Madam ? | 
, Sal. Yes; way poyſon flaw berweenethem. 
: $4 Ny $4 e Antipater 5 he drowne him ! 
Tof; Nay, be ſtill ; you ſhall heare greater miſchicfe, 
ar. Poyſon me, if he periſh! O you Gods, _ 
 Whar Trea(on lurkes in Greatnelle ; this hath made 
Wounds in my heart, thrqugh which his louc and name, 
Is fled from mefor cuer | of, Tis a fault = 
Which asks your deepeſt wiſedome: come, let's in; 
Ile tell you ſtranger Stories. | 2. «Alex; Yet Ifeare, 
Nonethat can draw more yehgeance or cops re. ; 
eAmip, Awaken Madam, they are vaniſhed. | 
S$a/. Not from mine outrage, that ſhall like a ftorme 
Follow them and confound them ; | willmake 
The world in blood, text downe my crucltie-. 
Avt. I cannot blame you, ris ſtrange impudence. | 
$4. Wlebereueng'd; by all my hopes I will, 
re vn and deeply ; ſhallow foole, no more ; 
ll waters drowne, the ſhallow doe but roare.  Exir Sal, 
' 4; llenot befarre behinde, buthelpe ro ſend 
All vnto hell; tis for a Crowne I ſtand, 
And Crownes are oft the ruines of a Land.” / Ex, Ant. 
| Emer « Auguſte, Decins, Luculins, andeAttendants, | 
eng. Thus haue we queld Rebcllion; thus (like ſmoke) 
Vaniſhes hencethe name of | Anthony: 
Only ſome Props remaine yet z which Ilerend 
Vp by the rootsand ſcatter ; amongſt which 
Vngratetull Heyod'is a Prinapall z | Wo" eb 
On whom I!leſhower my Vengeance. Enter CMintinn. 
_ Mut. Gracious Qtr; the King of Inds, like aSupplicant, 
Delires acceſſe vnto your Maicthe, Aug, Who, Herod? 
A. Sir, the ſame. eng. Tis aſtrange ouer-daring., 
£xc. Anattempt wiſcdome would hardly-runneco, 
37 Age. C m_ | | | F EY 
__— | Heg - 


J 


% In 


- 
: 
$4 
: ro 
'Tt 
+ 
(7 
4 
«I þ 
j L758 
ys #4, 
M15 
p< j8 
14/8 
» # 
KL 
38 - 
'S, 
31 
v.16 
* v1 
2 
s 
o 
$7 
+7 
1 49 
7: 
[4 
© 
$34. 
+3 of 
: : 
z 
» 2 
"+ 
it 
0 | 
» 
* 3 
F 
i & 
: - 
; 
* 3 
TFT. 
* 
F & 
* 7 
iF< 


_— _ 


| Herod and  Antipater;” 
Hee dares not cometo braue vs ; Rowe hath power 
To ſhake a ſtronger building ;z and his feares 
Are glalſes of his danger: no man looke 
On Ida, but with hatred. -©—- — Emer Hered, 
_ Her, Mighty Sir ; to you,as him of whom I firſt receiu'd, 
The Crowne of [#ds, humbly I returne it 3 
And thus ariſe. Know now ( the great'i 'mongſt men) 
Tis notfor LifeI plead, but Honeſty, 
For Vertue, Valour, Honour, Prowefle, Grace, 
Andall good mens acquaintance: I confelle, 
I ayded «Anthony ; ifforchar I fall oy 
A rue friends teares ſhallbee my Funerall 
Luc. Tis a rare Gratulation, - Dec. I'maffraid 
New feare will alter it. Aut. Obſtruc the L 
Her. Tistrue ( great Sir) your ſacred hand was firſt _ 
Inueſted mee in Iwda; gauemeec that _ | 
I canforſake with comfor: :  keepe ic ſtill. -,,, 
Who froma Crowne is rid, 1s free from cares ; 
I prize the worth, leſſe then two fluxine cearcs. 
Avg. This is a kinde of brauing. Her, Hearemeforth; 
And when y' auc heard; this, for extremitie : 
' Since firſtthe time | woreche forrowfull Wreath, 
( For Crownes and Sorrowesare incorporate, | 
And hang like linkes, one wreathed in another) : -. . 
Since brit the Crowne I wore, you knew my grieues ; 
But nererelicu'd me by Perſon or by Deputy 3 
No, not when eAfiaand the Afﬀricke ſtrands }. 
Toyn'd both toouer-throw me: onely, then. pr 
- Theeuet-prais'd: (nowloſt.) Harken Ant 
Thruſt forth his hand and ſtaid me z he kept firme 
| My foote that then was ſliding z '1, forthis, 
 Senthimnorayde, but rent long purchaſed, ,  _ 
- O (gracious Sir) view mineoblidgements well, 
And you ſhall ſee yertue did gonerne me. 
Why, did his life yerlie within my hands, 
Thus would I ftraddle ore him as I ſtand 
Mine armes difſcuer'd like twoRhodian Props z | 
And ereI bent, my Trunke pak the Baſe =P 
; 2 or 
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For his dread foes to build Ambicoh on: / 
This would I doe ; and, if this bee a Crime, 
It isſo'good anone, I ſcornemy breath: 
Who hues the liues the longeſt Kill maſt end in deaths 5 
Andſomult I. | ' 
Ang. Thouart thine owne Iudge Herod call a Staue; » 
A deſperate Slave; 'mongſtall our Prifoners,  '' Exit ne, 
Chuſe him that hath leaſt mercy : you ſhall finde, 
Your Friendſhip had afalle grownd. Enter Mint. a Slane, 
Her.' («ſar no; Vertue was [the foundarion,and you may: / 
Batter, but not orechrow it.| |' | Avg. Well He try 
The vtmoſt of your fortitude; arme that Slage'z 
* AndSirrah, kill chat Fraytor|; tis a worke 
That brags you home your Freedome. 
1. $/a. Gracious Sir, what'is he I'muſt murder 7 
Ang. Tisa King. © ' 1. Sla, 'Hal 199% 
Dec. Villaine, why ſtar thou? 'Scrike; I'fay, youSlaue. 
1.S/, Slaue, Le: not frike: ;knowſtthou or he,or he,or (* &ſar- 
What tis to bee a Murderer nay, more, 
The Murderer of a King ;-nay, moſt of all, 
To murder God himſelfe; - (forfuch are Kings: | ) | 
Oyoudull bloody Romans ; fee, jri's'eyes ©! 
Are thouſands of atrn'darm'd Angels; <—_ leach Ray... 
A flame of Lightning ready to deuoure--/ 
The hand thats lift gainſt ſacred Maiefty._ 
(ſar, Pmno Iralian'; though thy Slaue,. 
I will nor be thy Divell ; thoſearebred; >. / 
Ich' Shambles, ler them Butcher ; ferch for this 
Some from the Roman Gallewes ; for- chey are 
Hangmen chat muſt performe i it 3. and Pe look 
Like one: goe, rakethe Office; Tenor doo it; | 
Ang. TheSlaue's affraid <h {tnke him;zrimerous Cond: 
Call another. | Exit CM: : | 
1. S/a, Timerons - Cafar, no: 
WereÞto (cale a Tower, or ſacke a Towne, L 
Fdedoo't; although then: jc es fell like Quarries on mes. '/ 
Timerous ) Fneare Ne 'd Mankinde { #/ar, know, 


" Nor.carth.nor © 8 EY (2 that can/affright nic l 
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Pue buckled with proud Zwia: thine Vnele, and was one 
That, by expulſion, beate him frombright Albion -- 
And yet tokill a King, I'm timerous. . ,, Ent. Mdnr.% 2.Sle, 

- Aug.. Let that Slauc haue the weapon: Sirrah, kill 
That King, and haue.thy freedome: wilt thou doo't ? 

2. Sla, Yes, for my liberty, --. |. obey Is 
As !oone as you can fpeake it: Shall I ſtrike? 

eAug. Stay, what's thy Country ? 

2. Sla, Rome, Rome ; I was bred in one of thoſe Colledges. 
where Letchery and Murder are, Puc-mates : Come, will 
you giue the word 2 _ . Hey, [Doe nor deferre it Ceſar, ... 
I haue made peace with-my Conſcience long ſince. 

Ang. Why then ftrike. 

Yet Villaine hold ; art not amaz'd to doo't 2 
2. Sla. Amaz'd, why ? 4. 
To ſtrike off theſe my ſhackles, ſuch a blow 
I would giue to my: Facher. © #p.' But aworſe 
Shall tall vpon thy Carcafſe: bindethatSlaue,: . 
And throw him headlong 'downe intothe Sea z 
The earth's roo much infefted, —FHered, thus 
 Minearmes gines thee thy freedome: take thy Crowne;, 
Weare it with ſafety ;, and but becomee | 
Faithfull; He louetheeas did Anthony; | p 

Her. Ceſar isroyall ; and, by this, hath bound 
A faithfull Seruant rohim. Amp. For that wretch, 
Giue hum his liberty ; ſinceth'aſt ſeru' 

Vertue, thou ſhalt ſerue Ceſar ; hencefareÞ 
Commander ore a Legion: Thoſe that know 
Goodnetle ; by ineſle cyer greater grow. | 
' 2, Sla, Caſars a Godinallthings. Exennt omnes.- 
Fins AG prime. 
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"Aer. 2. Scona'r. 
Enter at one Dore ©Marrmm and eAlexandra ; at" another” 
K iparim and Salumith, they meete and paſſe diſdainfwlly, 
Kip. Lord howtheir poylonfwels them... 
_&4l. Suretheylbwit,if rhis Rong Chollicke hold chem. 
ak thelh = 3 —_— 


The true Tragedy of | 
Mar. Mother, withdraw ; the Greeke begins to ſcold. 
Sal. And why to ſcold, proud Madame ? | 
Mar. Nay, I want a tongue for your encounter, 

Kip, Yer this ching, | | 
Of which thou art derutd, ought roknow 
Shee owes me ſame obeyſance; though ſhe was 
| Mother to him that wore the Crowne, I am 
Mother to him that wearesit, | | 
' Sal. Tur, prideloues not to diſtinguiſh: goodly Lord, 
not {omuch as how doe you forſooth ; (cxay foohth Ciri- 
zens ſalutation;) nor haile to the Siſter of my Lord the King, 
(cuery,Court-Coxecombes Congee;) norfaue you lweer 
Lady, ( Fooles and Pliyſitians Qrizons) 
Mar. How thisſhewes. | 
K#p. It ſhewes that You are inſolenr. ve FOIke 
2. Alex, Infolent : hugge it ſweetly, tis your owne; 
And cuery ſinne beſides ths damnable : LORA 
. Come,y are deſpiſed Grecians z {o prophane, - 
Ignoble and wt that our Tnibes | | | 
Are ſtaind in your coniunions z poore things, know, 
Your titular King, in whom your glories dwell, - + 
Is but a royall murderer ;' your! ſelves, © 
And his proud Baſtard, bloody Subſtitutes : 
Q, I could paint you brauely ; for my grienes | 
Haue all your perte&t colours. | Sa/, ComeT could 
Make you runngdog-like backe, and from the ground 
Licke vp the filth you vrrerd. ' \Aary. Neuerfure 
Sheele leaue it where ſhefoundir, Saf. Yes,and you 
Leaue vertue where you found it ; harke you Queete, 
Youare vnchaft, and moſt incontinent. | 
Mar. Incontinent: with whom ? 
Sal, His ptture lies within you ; plucke it our, 
And let your falſe heart follow. 
CMar, Its Truths part to ſuffer; ſomuſt I. 
| St, Vengeance vpon ſuch ſuffcrance. , | 
 2.+Alex, Come, yarea barbarous Creature. | 
Kip. Baſe Edomite, Ry Slanderous Grecian. 
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Kip, S'death, I could teare thine eyes out. Enter Aut, 
9. Alex, Do but ( This ) chat motion ſhall deſtroy thee, 
Ant, Holdin the name of Verue ; heere's a braule 

Able to inflame patience: Beaurious Queene, 

Diuineſt Alexandra ; what can mone ; 

Theſe ſtormes in thiscalme weather, Afar, Flattering Sir, | 

You beſt cancloſe vp maſchiefe. . Ant. It I may, 

Te lay my life a ſubiect ro your mercies 3 

Make me your footſtooles to appeaſe your wrathes; 

My blood Ile make your ſacrifice. Alex. Nomore ; 

F chat but now ſhed teares, now laugh: O Godt. 

T'oſcclobrauea Muilter-picce of Villany 

By ſuch a Baſtard Iſſue bee compatted : 

Thou make attonement,? Hence Baſtard, hence 

The dregges of Luſt, the foule Diſeaſe of Wine, 

That wert begot when finne was reaching ; 

Thou make attonemenr ? No; goe leMhe to drowne 

The Lords eleQed people ; heere ſtands ſhee 

That lookes to taſt thy poylon. -. Aut, Miracles}: 

Wreſt not my good thoughts ( Madam) for I call 

Juſt Heauen towitnelſe how Ilou'd your Sonne ; 

And would my felfe haue dyed to ran/ome him ; 

Bur your miſpriſion I impure to heats, ; . 

And Chollericke fpleene, which ngw mifgoucrnes you. 
Kip. Nay, you ſhould rhanke her for abuſing you; 

Wee are become her vallals. Ant. Thinke not ſo, 
Sal. Yes, and cry vengeancefor it ; wicked one, | 

There's wier whips in making, and] know 

Furies will found! y laſh you ; you, and you z. 

Both arc m-rkt out to periſh ; Eith you are... ZEnter Ioſeph,. 
leſ. How now;what means this outrage? Peace for ſhame; - 

This talke fits Stewes and Brothels : . Gome,. nomore ; . 

Mother, your tudgement ſhould befarre more wiſe; 

And Madam, you ſhould be more temperate :. 

Ac Princes hands, all injuries ſhould looke 

Not for reuenge bur partence, ; 
Xp... Thou which act madeof Coyardife ge 
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Doſt cho confirme their aftions? | ? 
Luſt (till uſt fatrer falſhood, | © 
Toſ. Ha; what's that? why Wite——— 
Sal. Cal menot Wife; 
The ſound of death hath farre more ond mits'/* | 
Wife ? O, wy fate ! Wife vnto ſuch a Lecchier? ; i. 
of. Why Salumith, 2 AmA 
Sal. Ile be no Salumith of thine, ther'es your Loue' £140 


She whom youfoſter in her inſolencics ; 


Shee's your Salwmith : O crudulons wom 
How eaſily are you guld, with a {cducing kitle 1 
eAnt, Now it workes. 
Sal. A faire word makes the Diuell ſceme a Saint; 
But Ile be reueng'd, andin ſo ftrange a courſe 
As neuer woman tooke, D'yee perpetrate my goodnes ? 
There's your Salumith, eAn, Admirable till. 
Kip. Andthere'gahrold Hen her Mother, 


Acouple of ſeafon diſhes, fall too,fall roo. '- 


Ant, Nay Madam, y*are too bitter. 
Tof. By Heauen & happines;] know not what this meanes; 
Yet were the King fot ſodainly return'd, 
And crau'dour ſwift attendante ; I would (ft 
And try this language frangely. 24D 10 NR | 
pkg Is the King rekurn'd #” Toſc” Heis, ind fafely. 
Ksp. Thenmy 5 3 He giue thee firetoworke on, | 
$1, SowillI; Fmarm d with able muſchucte. 
Ant, And my plots K 
Shall runne asfaſt to we and ſecondyou. © 5. - 
Tof. Ladies, ſhake hands with paſhon,” atid let's; ioyne 
To meete the King with royall c cercfulnetſe. ' 
Aar. Sir, notl; © 
Let them that loue their horror ſecke it ſtill : 
Goodnetlle I want, with him is all chats ill. ” 
2. Alex. You ny reportour ſpeech es 3 ſay, ouroy, © 
Is, we haue left nomorehecan deftro oy. Exe. 9. Aled, 
ef. This is a violent paſſion. © Mariam. 
eAnt, Letitrule ; 


'" 2_ necdes muſt Follow 
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Enter Herod, P. Alex. TY, Ariftob. Pheroar,and Attendants, 
Omnes, Welcome, O welcome to lernſalem; © 
May Herod liuc for cuer fortunate. 0 

Her. Wethank you:Mother & Siſter, ri{c;lerno knee bo 
Bur to the Gods of Greece ; by whoſe ſupporr 
Wee ſtand vnſhakt and varemoou'd : but (me thinkes) 
In this great vniuerſall Rhapſodie iP 
Ofcomtort and amazement, I doe mille 
 Twofaire companious of my happineſle: ' 

Wnere is iny louely CMarriemw? what withdrawes 
Her Mother eAlexendras? Sure, my heart 
Lookt for their entertainment. Z7of. Gracious Sir, 
Thrvnfortunate deſtruction of herSonne, 
The high Prieſt Arifobwbe (late drownd 
Wirhin  Riuer Rig) fo rakes vp 
Their hearcs with powerfull forrow, that their minds 
Are horne with nothing but calamity. 

er, Thatgueſt is {oone remoued ; goe, my Sonnes, 

Informe your Grandmother and Mother-Queene,, 
How much I long to ſee them. P, Alex. Tis a worke 
| Worthy our duties. Her. Toſeph, goe, attend ; | 
There's need of your aſſiſtance, Ex. P. Alex. T, 4ri.& Iof. 
| Sal, Yes; andall Ifearetoo weaketo draw them : 

Royall Sir, youare abus'd in your credulity ; 
It is not griete butmalice, bicter ſpleene, 
An anger I may call Treaſon, which keepes backe 
Theſe two fromnobledurties: Sir, they ſay * 
You doe vſurpe, andare a Murderer, 
And teach all yours tomurder; thatyouare 
No lawfull King of 1{rae/; but a Greeks 
Deſcended baſely ; drawne from polluted blood: 
Prophane, vnholy ; nay, (indeed) what not 
That Rancor can imagine? Sir, I feare 
. Yourlife is plotted on ; a wrath like theirs, 
So lowd, ſo publique, nay ſoimpudent ; © _ h 
Is not without 2 Rigs .. eAw. Brauely vrg'd. 

Hey. Good Siſter, thinke not {o; a lofle like theirs - 
Will make dumbe patience ney z belecu't, 


- 


— —— 


Ic mones much in my owne breſt z asforplots, 
Alas, what can they dreame of? Sal, Deſperate things, 
Things which may ſhake you foot-hold ; for, I feare 
The Queeneis turnd an »Aſpzr, and will ſpread 
Her farall poyſon ore you ; if you doate, Lk 
The Lethargie will kill you: | Sir, t1s ſaid, FIN 
Nay, t'will beprou'd ſhe 15 111 ontincnt. 
Her. Incontinent | with whom ? Me + 
$a!. With him I bluſh romention ; Joſeph Sir, | 
loſeph my Husband wrongs you. Her. Pcacefor ſhame 
Your Icalouſie doth foole you. Kip. Well,take heede 
Aﬀcttion doe not blinde you : tis a ſtaine, | 
Almoſtthe whole world fhnds out ; and atruth, 
Not hidden, but apparant ; fray you Sr, 
Speake you what 15 reported Art. Tis not 6c® 
' NordarcTcredir Rumor, chiefly when 
Ie ſpeakes of ſuch grearperſons z yet tis true, 
Many vilde things are veterd'z nay indeed 
Some prou'd I with were hidden: but alas, 
Who knowes not Slander's euer unpudent ? 
Sal. Doe not gue truth that title ; for you know, 
It will beprou'd by many witnefles. = 
Her. Thart icalous Siſter, and than ach afiend, 
There 1s no worſe companion : come, no'more z 
Shouldall the Prophets, Patriarchs, and Priefts 
Lodg'd in the: holy Bookes of Itrael 
Come forth and tell this meiſage, I would ſtand 
Boldly and interpoſe them ; for ] know, 
There is notruth'to guard them; no nor faith, 
 Omy Diuineſt Mariam, how rt thou | 
' And thy great {weetnelſe intur'd ? Th'vnblowne Role, 
Themines of Chryſtall, northe Diamond, | 
Are halfe fo chaft, {o pure and innocent. | 
O pooretorſaken Vertue,, how art thou © 
Forne downe by thy defpiſers, and conſumrd 
By th'enuious flame of the malicious ? 
But I am cometo guard thee, andreſtore 


4 Thy goodnelfe backe wichintereft; for I vow 
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To heare naught but thy praiſes: heere ſhee comes 31) / 
Enter P. Alex.T, Arift. loſeph, Marriam, & Alexandra. ' 
Welcome my deareſt, {weereſt, happieſt, 
All chat my longings looke for; thus, and thus, - 
Like a rich Chaine, my loueſhall hang about thee; 
And make the whole world doethee reucrence ; 
Nay weepe not Mother ; come, ] know your care, 
And beare an ooo burthen : heere, O heere 


Is the true Tombe of «Arifobnlas. 
. 9.eAlex. You candiflemble royally ; buc that 


Cannot cure mine Irmpoſtume. Her, Say not io ; 
You muſt forget the worke of accident. 
9.eAlex. Ofaccident? of plotted Maſlacre ; 
Murder beyond example: bur there's lef 
A Hell toreckon with. * Her, Good \{weet, nomore ; 
Lec not your Iudgement wrong you toſulſpet 
Minc Innocence vmiuſtly ; tor,.-I vow, - ; 
Neuer came death fo neare me ; or did force 
My teares in ſuch aboundance ; buryou knoyy, . 
Earth muſt not queſtion Heanen: Yer to ſhew 
My faire affection to your Princely Sonne ; 
Within an Vrne of Gold, Ile ledge his bones ; 
Andto his Funerall Ric, ſuch a Pope, 
. As ſhall amaze Inuentzon ; ad belides, 
There's not an eyean all [eraſalem, l 
Bur ſhall drop forrowfor him. - 2. Alex.. Funcralsarc 
But wretched fatisfaMons. + Kip. Notethis pride, 
Sal. Yes, and her Daughters ſullennetle. *; | 
Her. Why looks my louely Marriam downward, & dcictts 
* Theglory of her bright eye? I hadthought 
My 1afe returne (which ſtrikes a generall toy 
Through Iudaand Jeruſalem, and makes 
Mount Sen ſo triumphant) had not had 
The power to kill her comforts: ' Louely one ; 
How hauel loſtthy fmendſhip; or, what Fiend 
Sends this Diuorce berwixt vs ? 
; Mar, Your omneDillimulation. - Cruell Sir; 
' Yauedealt vniuftly wich me, and prophan'd {(/- 
f E 2 | 
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Temple held you ſacred. Her, What, your ſelfe? 
d doe Seal it; for to that bleſt Shrine 
I haue beene ſo religious, that the world 
Hath oft condemnd me of Idolatry :: 
Andean you then accuſe me? Afar, Yes, and call 
Your owne hcart to be witnetſe, Hey. Let me then 
Beftrucke with fearefull Thunder, Afar. Sir,take heed ;; 
Vengeance is quicke in falling. Her. Letig come: 
You call a Loue in queſtion, thar's as 1ſt 
As Equity or Goodneſle ; by that power | 

Mar. Come, you will now be perjur'd ; bur Ile ſtay 
That imputation from you': What became 
Of your affetion, when you bound that man; - 
If you miſcarried in your worke at Rome, 
That he ſhould ſeeme poyfor'd ? Start you now ? 
O, twas a venom'd Complot. Her, Sir, a word: 
Yare a faithleſſe young man ; and haue loſt | 
The great hope Fhad inyov, |  'e Aut. By my life, 
Hopes, and all fruitfull wiſhes 5 I'm of this 
do cans as Silence: if my lips 
Ere open'dto relate it ; let me feele 
Some {odainefatall judgement: Gracious Sir, 
Search out this ſecret further,/q@will be found 
There is more Treaſon breedifip. Her, I'm reſolu'd.. 
Madam, you haue accus'd me}; and I ſtand 
So ftrongly-on mine owne truth, that you muſt 
Diſcouer your Informers: 'By that joth 
Once you did faine to beare me; by thatfaith 
Which ſhould linke married couples ; by:theawe,  '. 

Duty and'truth of Women ; or if theſe | 

Be canceld with you ys yet by that 
Great power your King hath ore you, and toſhun: 
The ſcourge of Torments, which I'follemnly 
Will try to the extreameſt; heere I bind, 
Nay, doe colnmand you, that vnfainedly 
Yourell me whoinform'dyoy. Mar, Youhaue laid: 


 Sogreat Commandments onme, that I dare 
a. {nnowiſedſobeyyou; Sir, ic was {262 


SP... WY — 
Lord Joſeph thatinform'd me. ' Her. Ha, Joſeph 1 
O my abuſed confidence! «nr. Nowit workes, 
| K's. The fire begins to kindle, Sal, But Ile bring 
Faell that ſhall inflame it. 
Her, Ioſeph ? was't Toſeph? then-tistimeto fecle b 
My cold dull vnbelieuing. | of. O pardon me; 
It was my loue, not malice. -. Her. No, your luft, 
Andyou ſhall buy it dearely* Call aGuard. | Emter Anizir, 
Hauc I for this ſo often loſt my (elfe and 4 Guard, 
Wirhin the Labyrinth of her wanton eyes ; : 
Andam I now repaid with Treachery - 
Ceaze on thoſe wretched Creatures ; Sa/nmich, 
Stand forth, and what thy knowledge can approue 
Againſt thoſe Traytors, ſpeake it ; now mine eare 
Lies open to my fafety. Ant. Braucly (peake, 
You ſhall haue ſtrong ſupporters; now his care 
| Tzopen, ſee youhillit. - Sa. Doubt me nor. 
Great Sir, with confidence as full of Truth, 
As they arcfull of Treaſon; I auerre, 
Theſe, in your abſence, hauc abus'd your bed, 
With S; 6 inceſtuous foule Adultery. | 
Mar. All that's like goodnelle ſhicld me, 
Toſ. Woman, looke vp ; 
The vault of Heauen is Marble z this vntruth 
. Willmake itfalltokill thee. F4/. Let it come, 
If I ſpeake ought vnuſtly ; all my words, 
My. blood and oath ſhall ſeale ro. 
Enter eAmtipater, Pheroas,and eAchitophel. 
eAntip, Good, let my loue perſwade thee ; doc not bute 
Such foule things in his eares ; his Maieſtic | 
Is roo much mou'd already. Phe. Good my Lord, 
Ler me diſcharge my duty. Amr. Nay, forthat, 
I dare not to'withſtand z yet, queſtionletle, 
The Queene is not ſo wicked. —Goe, put home; | 
Yauc all chingstoaſhſt you: —Sirrab Icw, 
Forget not thy preferment. Ach. Fear me not. 
' Her. Hownow, what tumulr's chat ? 
Phe. Omy dread Lord, g k 
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Grant me your gracious pardon 3 1 muſt tell 0 

A ad and heauy Story ; yet moſt true; - | 

Andyet*gainſt{ucha perſon, as I feare _ EY 

Your care will not recejue it. Her. Speake; 'gainſt whom? 

» Phe. Againſt the Queene. GIN 
Mar. Ofacred Truth, butthee, 


| Thaue nor{word, nor armour, Hey, Vtterit, 


Phe. Since your departure, to my hands ſhe brought 
This fatall Violl; ſaying, Phereas, \ 
Thou art the Kings Cup-bearer ; by my loue 
I charge thee, when his Maiefty ſhall call 


; For wine, giuehimthis Potion ; tis a dranghr 


Shall crowne thee with great fortunes: I defir'd - 
Toknow the nature ; ſhee, with ſolemne oarhes, 
Swore it was nothing but a whol{ome drinke, - 
Compounded with ſuch Art ;| that, rafting it, 

You would doateof her heanty, and become 

A very Slaueto her perfeQtions : | 

I promis'dto popes ; yetiny feare 

Arguing with my Iudgement, made me try 


' The vertue on a Spaniel ; and found pong 


It was an odious poyſon. | Onmes, Wonderfull ! 
Phe. Afterthistrial!, I demanded then, | 

From whom her Highneſſe had it: ſhe afhrm'd, 

From the Lord 7oſeph ; but by ftridter ſearch, 

I found this Jew was he compounded it, 
Ach, I doe confeſſe the Queene of I{rael 

Commanded me to try my vemolt skill © + 

In this moſt ſtrong Confeftion ; ſaid irwas 

Toprouetheforce of Smples: 1, her Slaue, 

Durſt not to difobay her ; yet fuſpe&t 

Made mereuecaleit to this Noble-man. $1512 201g 92,3 
Her. How anf\weryou this Treaſon ? Afar. 'Silently. 
Her. Thats a confeffion. | Mar, Why,as good be dumbe., 

As ſpeaketo eares are glewd vp; or a faith- | [rhe 

Thats arm'd againſt belecuing;: bur (great ir) he 

It cither of theſc open z then, beleeu'r, Wort it 


& Was ncucr wrong'd a greater jnnocence, '* -- | 


\ 
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Tf. Malice hath wrought vpon vg, and oretane 
Our guilcleſſe liyes wich vengeance : Hell ir {elfe 
Is not more falſerhen theſe are ; yet, I know, 
Nothing can ſane vs but a Miracle, | | 
Her, The guilty cnet plead thus z curſed chance, | 
To hane my Toyes deuoure me : but, tis done ; 
Princes, your cares and Counſels, Herod whiſpers with Ant 
, ?Alex, Hal is'tlo, the Princes and Pheroas. 
Hath Miſchiefe got the Conqueſt; then tis time 
To change my diſpoſition, and deceiue 
Thoſe, which would elſe deceive me,; inthis kinde, 
It skils not whom we jmniure, whom we blinde. 
P. Alex. Sir, of my life all this is counterfair, 
And this great. Diuell inchants you ; for thee ſlaues, 
They ſpeake bur what is taught them. 
7. Ariſt. On my lite, 
- Our royall Mother's gui'tlefſe ; doe notlet 
Their hatetull malice ſtep betweene her life, 
And your moſt gracious fauour. = Her, Princely youths, 
Nature and loue decejues you: wretched things, 
What can you ſay toſtay deſtrution ? 
Har. That ware the Kings, and none are innocent, 
Vnleſſe he pleaſe tothinkeſo,  ,2. Alex. Impudent } 
Is that all thou canſt vtter ? Haue I hu'd | 
Toſce thee grow thus odious, to forſake 
The chaſt imbracements of a royall bed, 
For an inceſtuous Letcher z to become 
The Peoples {corne, the honeſt Matrons curſe, 
. The Tribes diſgrace, and eels obloquy ; _ 
Nay more, the whole worlds wonder, and a ſtaine 
Nere to be waſht off from lernſalems? 
O mine afflited honor! _ Kip, Heere'sa change, 
 FS#al. A Tempeſtneuerlookt for. 
_ ©. Alex. Packeforſhame, 
> Runneto thine owne deſtruction: What, a Whore ? 
A poyloning Whore? a baudy Murderetle ? j 
Nay, more ; atreacherous Strumper? O chat Heauen 
Had made mine anger Lightning, that it. might TAY 
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Deſtroy thee ina moment. |Adar. Madam, Ray 3 
Can yourtrue goodneſle thinke me culpable? 
9. Mex. Is it not prou'd apparant? 
| Mar, 'Then be dumbe, | 
| | Bedumbefor cuer Marriaw; if youthinke 
] can be guilty, who 15 innocent ? 
Madam, you are my Mother ;'O call vp 
Your worſt imaginations, allthe ſcapes | 
Both of mine Infance, Childhood orripe yeares, 
And if the ſmalleſt ſhadow in them all _ 
Beroken ſuch an error, curſe me ſtill, 
Let me finde death with horror ; otherwiſe, 
Silence and patience helpe me. Sir, tis fit 
Yon plead your owne cauſe; I am conquefed. 
lof. There's but one true Tudge ouer 1/rael, | 
And heeknowes I am guiltlelſe, Her. Tis thePlca 
Of euery gwity perſon : e Anime, 
Conuay thoſe wicked creatures, with your Guard, 
Vnto the market-place, and there inſight 
Of all the people, cauſe the Hangman take 
Their cutrſt head from their bodies. 
P, eAlex. Stay, great Sir, |. 
Doenot an a&t tamazeall 1/rae/ ; 
O looke with -mercies eyes vpon the Queene ; 
The Innocent Queene our Mother ; let not Slaues 
Blaſt her with falſ{ereproches ; be a God 
And finde out Truth by Miracle. Her. Nomore, 
 _ T. Arift. Nomore? yes ſure, if every word I ſpeake: 
Should naile me to deſtrution: Mighty Sir, | 
Fauour your owne repentance, doe not ſpill 
Theinnocent bloud vniuftly ;| for th'account 
Is heauy as damnation : ro your (elfe, | 
' And to your owne, become a Daniel, © 
Her. Ile heare no more. : 1 203 baddder Vs, 
P. Alex. Ofacred Sir,you muſt; | 
Vpon my neg I beg e compaſſion ; wr 
ontormy Mother, | 7.e rift. Tothis ground 
_ Weele grow eternally; till you vouchlafe 4 | 


: 
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To grant her mercy z/ or to gu her. Canſe..: 1-1, 2, 1 
A larger courſeot tryall, . Once agame, 
I charge you to forgether,.,, P. Alex, How, forget: 
The chait wombe which did beare vs ;,or. the paps 
Which gaue vs ſucke? Can there in Nature be 
Alcthargie!ofrozen? YT. «Arif. Nay, what's mo:e ; 
_ Can weforget her holy Stocke, deriu'd 
From all the bleſſed Patriarchs, in whom 
You and our {clues are glorious ? O, dread Sir, 
Haue mercy on her goodnelle, _ P. Alex, Mercy, Sir, 
Her, How am] vext with importunity ; 
. Away to Execution: it againe 
I doe command tis fatall. YT. Arif, Andif we (144 
Indure it, ler vs periſh brother draw, The Princes draw. -— 
And let our good ſwords guard her : Sir, y'auc broke 
A linke in Natures beſt chaine ;; and her death, 
Conyerts.vs to your mortall enenues, 
Her, What z am I brawd by Traitors # Villaines, force 
Way to the Execution, or you periſh. | (you. 
= >P. Al:x. Mother,hold life but one houre and wee'l reſcue 
FE The Princes force through the guard ; Antipater drawes & ftands 
: - Js before Herod ; all the reſt connuey away the Priſoners; 
eAlexanadrs wringing ber hands, >. 
Did ever Kings owne bowels =o become 
The Typhon of ſeduion ; or, can't be, 
I could beget theſe Serpents ? Itt beſo _ 
Vnderthe «Zena of their damned pride, 
Ile ſmoother and cotifiune them, | Ant. Sir, I know 
Your wiſedome ſuch, as can diſcerne what tis | 
At once to feare, to {utfer, and to dye, 
By th'hand of ſterne ambition ; which, ith' end, 
Makes {till her habitation like che place 
Where poylon growes,{o-gaked and ſo bare _ Sq 
That duſt d:{daines t'abide there, :''Her, Paſſing true; 
But Ile root out that vengeanca;; yet againe, 
When I awake ny memoxy, tsfooke _ 
Vpon her {\weetneffe, ia kr and conceiue, , 
That no atfazre, no Weds orfond zcalc, 
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Which 


Which oft attainteth-others, could touch her ; 
O chen, me thinkes, I might at leaſt haue breach'd, 
Before I had condemn'd her ; Iuſtice ſhould Þ_ + 
Ith darke of theſe confuſjons, borne a Torch 
Before Truth and mineanger: but alas, 
Folly and Raſhneſſe led me z and I'uc loſt _ 
All my delight at gne throw. | Antipater, - 
Goe, rur:ne, flye; O, ftay the Execution; 
eAnt., Willingly. Yet pleaſe you brſtto thinke 
Whether the a&hurt not your Maicſhe ; 
Kings, intheſe waighty cauſes, muſt nor play 
Atfaſt and looſe ; the;r wordes are Oracles ; 
And iudgement ſhould purſuethem. 
Her, Good, no more ; goeſtay the Execution, 
' Ant, Not on earth is there a man more willing ;- 
Yer, when Kings condemne themſclues of raſhneiſe, 
Who can blame contempt to follow after ? 
Her. Lord tofec how time1s loſt with talking, 
eAmip. Tamgone. _ | | Offers to goe and returner, 
Yer Sir, belecu't ; the Maieſty which ftrikes 
Againſt contempt ſhall nere recouer it. I 
Her. Yet againe, ue «, 
Ant, Sir, I can vaniſh quickly ; yet, behold, 
Heere's one can{ave ny labour. Enter Pheroas. 
| Her. Speakemy Lord; where is my Queene ? 
O, where's my Marriam? Phe, Sir, ſhe is dead. 
Her, Dead? Bethe world dead with her; for on earth 
There's no life but her glory :|yerdeclate © 
How dyed the wofull Lady? | Phe, Like a Saint. 
Like did I fay ? OSir, ſofarrebeyond, 
That neuer Saint came neere her preſident : 
She did not goe, as one that had beene led 
Totakea violent parting; but as Fate 
Had in her owne hands thruft her Deftiny, 
Saying, or liuc or dye: whilſtſhe, that knew 
The one and th'others goodneſle, did agree 
Onelyrodyeas that moſtexcellent, | 
Her Morhers bitter railings, althe cries 
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wi-+g1,' * | s | 7 T's © | 
Of the amazed People, mou'd nor herg- © + 
' No not one poore {mall ewinckle of her eye: ., 
But, with a conſtancie, that would ourtace 
The brazen front of terror ; ſhe allends 
Vp tothe farall Scatfold z and but once $5... 
Lookt round about the ppople : then lifts vp 
Her ſnow-white hands to Heauen ; 
Talkcs to it as if ſhe had beene init : then fals downe 
' . Vpon her humble knees 3 which, as they benr, 
You might behold humility retire 
Downerto her heart 3 and left within her eyes 
Nothing but ſweernefſe flaming : whilſt vpon 
And round about her, Maicttic did hang, 
And cloath heras a garment: to be bricte, 
Sheetooke the ſtroke, not as a puniſhment ; 
But a reward ; ſoSaint-like hence ſhe wenc. | 
Her. Enough, toomuch ; th'aſt (laineme Pheroay ; 
O, [ hane loſtin her death more truc joyes, 
Then Heayen can giue or, earth is worthy of: 
I am a Traitor to my ſelte and loue ; 
To Nature, Vertue, Beauty, Excellence; '* -. 
I haue deſtroy'd the whole world ; for but her, 
It had no Soule, nor mouing ; no delig|.t, 
No triumph, glory, Or CONtINUance : 
I cannot liueto loſe her call her backe, | 
Or I ſhall dye complaining. Ant. This is ſtrange 
Can the dead beawaken'd? Her. Ealily Sir, 
My ſighes ſhall breath hfe in her ; and my voyce 
Rouzec her, as doth a Trumpet ; nay, more lou'd 
Then either windeor Thunder: canſt chou thinke 
That I can live withour her ; ſhe, rowhom 
The whole world was a Theater, where men . 
Sate viewing her goodaGtions ; ſhe, that had 
As much night vato Paradiſe, as Kings 
Have to thejr Courts and Kingdomes ; ſhee that lent 
Mintage to others beauties ; for, none arc 
Or good, or faire, but ſuch as lookt like her; 
Shec, in whoſe body ”_y was contaurd 
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ThFEafterne Spicy, the Weſterne treaſure, 
And all the world holds happy: may it be | 
That I can live and want her ?| or, could I 
With one {ad breath deſtroy her? ſhe, thathad 
(In her ownethoughts) readall that ere was,wnr, 
To bctter, or inſtru vs: Shee, that knew 
Heauciſo well on Earth ; that, being there, 
S' ec finds no mcre then ſhe did:thinke on heere; 
And hauc I kild her ? She, whofe very dreames 
Were more deuont then our Petitions ; 
Hauc I prophan'd that Temple? Fall, Ofall * 
Downe tothe gro:1nd and periſh ; nere looke vp,, 
But when or Blaſtings, Mildewes, Erghtenings, 
O- poyſonous Serencs ſtrike thee,, Herod, heere, 
O heere, ciggevpthy graue with ſorrow, 
Av1, Fie, tis vnfit Greatneſle ſhould yeeldto paſſion, 
Her. Yare a foole; 
Hethat not mou:nes for her, will neuer mourne 3 
 But1s worſe then the Dmuell,” Marriam, 


O Marriam ; thou that through the ” cares 


(As through {fo many golden Beads) 
In one poore moment, to felicity 3 
Looke downe vpon thy VatJall, methy Slane; 
- Andfec how muchT langwſh: let thine eye 
Guild my complaints, and cheere my miſery. 
Phe. O 7oyall Sir, take better comfore ; 
There was ncre on Earth a Creature worth your ſorrow. - 
Her, Sir, yow lie; deadly and fallly ; for the doth deſerue 
Theteares of menand Angels: Sh. e, 'O hee, 
Of whon the Ancients propheſied, when firſt 
They made all Verrues Females ; She, that was 
The firſt and beſt faite Copie, from whoſe lines 
The world might draw perfettion: She, not worth 
Theteares of all thats luing* Dnlneſſ*, goe ; | 
Packe from my fight for ever : O, *rwas thou, 
Thout':ar didfſt make me kill he: hence, auaunt; 
By all that's good or holy z if, from hence: 
ere preſume toſce me, or coinenecre- | 


aſt runne, / 


- A % 


Hey 11 ane As Dt or... 
The placeof my abiding "ns thy death, 


As certaine as Fate ſpoke 1t, -. 

Phe, O my Lord. | | 

Her, Away ; reply, andT will kill thee, 

Am, Do not offend him further;vaniſh Sir, Ex Phereas, 

. Emer eAmmis, © | BA. \ 

Am, To Armes my Lord;to Armes : yourPrincely Sonnes, 
Attended by chepeople, Rand betweene 
The Towne of Bethlem and leruſalem 
Their Enſignes {pread, their Bowes bent,and thejr Swords 


Wauing like wings of Eagles: Sir, they vow 
Reuengefor their Mothers death, 
Her, On whom ? 
On you, the City ; but eſpecially, , 
Vpon the Prince Axtipater, Her, Nomore, 
Thiare angry ſurges, Which with one poore blaſt, 
Ile make tallrothe Center; troubled thoughts, 
Reſtcill chisſtorme be ouer : happy man, 
Ile make thee tread vpon them $z this day ſha!l | 
Be chy Coronation bn their Funerall, Exe. al but Am, 
ent, T was a braueLeftlon that Exyſtxs taught, 
And Claemneſtra writ religioully:: 
Sun ſafeſt way to finne 3 None or alont ; both cxcellenc, 
Yer Herod liues vepwrong'd and vuremou'd. 
The-Sonncs of Oedipze, in life, norafter death, 
greed but once ; which veas, Cimpriſon Oedipus ; 
An a& of no {mall wonder: O, but Boys, 
Ile mount a world aboue you ; r1mpriſon, is 
\ Still to haue dingerneere me: tut, tis death, 
Dearth that my aymes doe ſhooteat: Ile jnuent 
Whar none ſhall alter: fie, tis nothing worth, 
By Worrh,by Birth, by Choyce, by Chance to bee a King ; 
But fo toclumbe I chooſe, as all may fearc and wonder ; 
Fearc to attempt the like, and wonder how I ouget it 3 
| Curft be he(inthis cafe ) that craues his Fathers bleſſing z 
My. Throane muſt be my Fathers Monument ; 
My Raigne built on his ruine: but how? how? witlelTe,how? 
Aske how,and ſecke a Crowne? By Poylony no, by Sword; 
| 88 | "Sword ; 


Co ” 


$"ord ; no, by Subtilty: O Hell awake, awake z 
And once for all inftrudt me. | 


Daumbe Shew, 

Muſique : and, Enter Miſcipſa, ugurth, Adherball, Hiemp/al, 

Miſcipſa makes them ioyne hav, ,and gives each a Crowne,and 
departs : thenin monnng the tripunall, Hiempſall and Adber. 
batt fit cloſe to keepe ont oy he dinides them by force, 
Hiempſalloffers to draw, and Ingurth ſtabs him ; eAdberball 
flies and comes in againe with the Roman Senators, they ſeene . 
' tareconcile them; and being departed, lugurth tabs Adherball, 
and leaues at Antipaters feete 4 Scrowie, re 


O reſolute Iwgwrth ; what ard thou me ? 

Non mordent mortwi; Dead men doe not bite : 

\ True, noble Baſtard: vgerth,)in thy light 

Thy Brothers dwelt ; O Ingerth, 1o doe .aine: 

Thou kild't them{ugartb ; Iugarth, fo muſt I, 

Thus ſing we ſeuerall Deicant on one plain-ſong, Kill: 

Foure parts in one, the Meane excluded quite: 

The Bale ſings deepely, Kul; the Counter-tenor, Kill; 

The Tenor, K+, Kill; the Treble, Kill, Kill, Kill: 

In Diapaſon Killis the Vmuſon, ſcauen times redoubled z 

Ando oft. muft I kill: as, firſtthe King, | 

(His Wife is paſt) two Sonnes, two Brethren, and a Siſter; 

Andthinkenort but I can: can;; nay, buc-I will; 

I 2am no puny in theſe Documents: | 

The Tyger, taſting blood ; finds itto ſweet toleaue it : | + 

- The Hauke, once made to pre:;, takes all delight in preying; * 
The Virgin,once deflour'd,thinks pleafure to grow c@mon ; 

Andcan | then ſtop in amiddle way ? Moone 1 

Cl-ze foun-ains,ruers dry; pluck vp the roots bowes periſh; 

Baniſh theSunne, the Moone and Starre i doeyaniſh; © 

And, were it to obſcure thewor!d, and ſpoyle 

Both Man and Beaſt, Nature, and cuery thing z | 


Yer would I doo't zand why ? I muſt, and will be King 


 Kingly eAntiparer. Exit. 


j 


| 


 Ioſepbus 


intihater. 
Toſepbus Neuer grew Pride more high, more deſperate ; 
Nor euer could the Arrogance of man 
Finde out a Breaſt morelarge and ſpacious : 
But Fate and he muſt ms Let mee now 
Intreat your worthy Patience, to containe 
Much in Imagination ; and, what Words 
Cannoc haue timeto vtter ; let your Eyes 
Out of this dumbeShew, tell your Memories. 
Daumbe Shew, * © 
Enter at one dore, with Drums and Colowrs, Þ. Alexander, and 
T. Ariftobulus, with their Army ; at another, Herod and An- 


ripater, with their Army : as they are ready to enconnter, Enter 
* Auguſte with bis Romans betweene them ; they allcaſt downe 


their weapons at bis feet and kneels;he raiſes Herod and ſets hims 
an his (bayre makes Alexander and Ariſtobulus kiſſe his feet ; 
which done,they offer to aſſaile Antipater, Herod ſteps berweey, 
Anguſtus reconciles them ;, then whiſpering with Herod, Au- 
gaſtus takes three Garlands and crownes the three Sounes, He- 
rod placing Antipater in the midſt, and ſd all depart, «Antipater 
w/ing ambitions Conntenances. 
Toſephns The Sonnes of CMarriam,hauing met the King, 
Are ready for Encounter ; but are ſ{taid 
By th'awe of great eAuguftru, at whoſefecte 
They caſt their Lines and Weapons: hee, with frownes 
Chides the rwoangry Princes ; yet commands 
The Father toforgiuethem ; peace 15 made : 
Onely againſt Amyperer they bend | 
The fury of their conmrves ; which the King 
Withftands and reconciles them: all made found ; 
Anguſtus graes them Garlands, and inftalls 
Them equall Captaines ouer Paleſtine : 
| Bur yet eMntiparer, by Herods meanes, 
Gets the precedence and Pnority : 
How in ear wont he wſtles; tis your Eyes, 
And nggymy T muſt cenſure: this we hope 
Our Scale is ſtill — and you'le ade 
Better, and better 3/ andthe Beſt behinde, &x#. 
Fink Atine ſecunae 


Act, 3. 


FP, 


Aer. 3. SCoend. I. 
Enter Salumith, and Lyme the Maſon, 

Sal. You muſt take my direftions, 

Lyw, Any ching your Ladiſhip will haueme, 1s 

Sal, Thou ſhalcinforme his Matefty ; his Sons hired thee, 
when his Highnes ſhould approach to view the buildings, 
by ſeeming chance tochrow ſome ſtone vpon him, which 
might cul him to pieces, Do this and thou ſhale gaine by't, 

' Lym. Ahalter,or ſome worlething:for (Madam) the leaſt 
ſonerhat is imployd abour the Temple,is 20. Cubits broad, 
and $. thicke,and thats ableto break a mans neckewithour 
halter. Sal: Nomatrer. | 

Lym. Nay,and it be no matterfor breaking a neck(though 
it beanill [oyntto ſer) Ile venter a ſwearing tor'. 
Sal. Doe,and liuerich and happy ; hold, there's gold. 

Lym. Nay if 1 can get my living by (wearing and fortwea- 
ring ; Ile neuer vſe other occupation. Enter Hand(aw. 

' Han. Neighbour Lyme ; newes, newes, newes, 
Lym. What newes,Neighbqur Handſaw ? 
Hay. Marry Sir, Charity has got a new coate; for I ſaw 4 
Beadle jult now wi11pping-on Statute-Jace, rHA. 
$41. And what's become of Liberality ? "IR 
Han. Cry you mercy Lady,faith ſhe went like a Baud at 
Carts taile, roaring vp and downe; bur her pure was cwpty; 
Sal. Thart decciv'd her harid is euer open, 
And to deſert ſhecs free ; behold elle. e210 
Han, Tins 1s more of Liberality , (as you callit'): then T 
haue found, fince T began fiſt to build the Temple, 
im. Or] either, Sal. You ſhall have more, | 
Tepoureit on jn ſhowers;performe bat my commandments. 
| Han, Madamby my Haiidlaw & Compatſe; I»willdo any 
thing; ſay,ſpeake,{ſweare,andforfweare any thing yourTadis 


fd 
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ſhip can inuent or purchale, ' Fal. Hark your caves, |: Whiſper. 
Han, Hin, ba; pretty; pretty 4Ile play my part tgggticels; 
Netgibour,looke toyours * nay;and i ledacir preſently; for 

_ the King isnow commitig'eo the Temple; and-Eeametorcall 
«you Neighbour z wee doeit theres.) wht | 


' im. 


ou P "PF 44 to% 4.a% 
EVE " 12 1; j '. 


Lym. What elſe; aman may bee for[worne in any placg, | 
Citty, Court or Country, has no difference, 

$al, Abour it then; be conſtant vary and y arc fortunate, 

Lym. Feare vs not,it you.want any more to be for{worne, 
give me your money,Llepretle a dozen Tradeſinen hall doe 
it as well as ahy Scribe1n all /erz/alem, 

Has, I or Publican either, Sal. Away then, &xe. Lym, 
Thus catch we hearts with gold;thus Spiders can | & Haw, 
Poyſon pooreFlyes, and kill the innocent man. 

& Enter Antipater with a Letter, ani Anmis, 

Am. Be\wiftas Lightning ; for thecauſe requires it: 
Such paper-plots.are inuiible Goblins ; | 
Pinchang them moſt, which doe leaſt iniury. 

Y arc arm'd with full inftrutions, Arr. Sir, I am. 

Anr. Your Letters are Chry/anders,and noc mine. 

ef, 1 knowitwell. 

Ant, Away then, outflye Eagles ; yet Sir, harke 
Carry your Countnance wiſely, ſeeme to be 
A Saintinchy deluery, Anz. Sir, yourcare 
Makes you too curious; feare me nor, Exit eAnimis. 

eAnt. Within there, Enter Hills.” 

Fil. Did your Excellence call ? 

en, 1 did; what, is yourLeflon got ? 

Hil, My Lord, vntoafillable z my congue 
Hath poyton for your purpoſe, and I am 
Conhim'd in cuery circumſtance, ; 

Ant, The time, (at night;) the place, {the Bed-chamber;) 
The manner, ( arm'd; ) the inſtruments, (cher Swords.) 

Hl. Tut, this 1s needletle ; Sir, my Quality 
Needs not a twice inſtruchon. 

Ant. Nobly ſaid ; hold, there's gold. 

Fil. Tius1s a good pertwader; nght or wrong, 

T1 cafure will make the dumbeman vſe his congue. 

Ant, Trae; tis theſicke ans Balme,the Viurers Pledge, 
Andindecd all mens Muſters z goe away, Exit Hills, 
The tune's ripefor thy purpole 3 rhus theſe Slaues 
Runne poſt co Hell for ſhadowes ; ha, Salumuh: 

O my beſt Aunt and Miſtris ; y'are. well mer: 
| M83 c 
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Neuer were times {o ticklc ; nor, I thinke, 
Stood innocence in more danger: would my life | 
Were loft, tothrtiſt feares from you, 
Sal. VVhy, Princely Nephew, I'ue no cauſe to feare.. 
ent, Tis well you areſoarm'd ; indeed, a life 
So good as yours, free, and re[1g1ous, 
- Thinkes nor on feare, orill mens actions: 
Yet Madain, ſtill your tate 1s [ippery ; 
Reljeuc it while tkele Princes (14 ſurume, 
And dreame how you accus'd| the Myther-Queene, 
They hl] will practte 'gainſt you. Sal. Yes,and you q 
The High-Pricfts death,and 4farriams Tragedy, 
VVillbg obie&ed'gainſt you, Avr. .Tis confeſt; 
V'Vare both marks of their vengeance. Sal. Yet {o farre 
Beyondthem, Ile not feare them; heere's my hand, 
Pue markt them for deſtruction: ſince our fates 
Haue equall dazger ; tis no reaſon but \ 
T hey doe inioy Iiketrrumph z once againe, 
Belicue it, tity areſinking. | Ant. Nobly laid, 
Mirror of Women, Angell, Goddeſle, Saint. 
Enter Tryphon the Barber,with a Caſe of [nſkraments; 
Sal, Peace, no more; hecre comes mine Inſtrument, 
Ant, What,this; the Kings Barber,yourdoting Amorite® 
Sal. Theſame, obſcraehim. 
' Try, Oblelſed Combe ; thou ſpotleſle Tuory, 
With whichany Miftris Salurmith once dairid 
To comberhe curious felters. of her hayre, 
And lay each threed in comely equipage ; 
Sleepe heere in peace for euer; let no hand 
(Bur mine henceforth) be euer ſo adacious, 
Or: daring as to touch thee.. [18 
Ant, Pittitull foole, goeſleepe, or thoult runne mad cls.. 
Try. vers, {weet S1zers ; |ſharpe, but gentle ones; 
That once did cut the Locks of Salumith ; | 
Making them in humility hang downe 
Oa either {1de her cheekes, as*'twere to guard 
"y The Roles, thatthere flouriſh: O, gocreſt, 
Wa Reſtinthis peacetull Cale and ego hand - 
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Of mortall race 26% 262 you, e-fnt. Stoote, theShue Ps 
W1ll begger himfelfe with buying new Inſtruments, K_ | 
$al. Otis apiece of ſtrange Idolatry, * | 
Try. Tooth-pick,deare Tooth-pick;Eare-pick,both of you 
Haue beene her{weet Companions; with the one | 
T ae (eenc her picke her white Teeth ; with the other 
Wriggle ſo finely worme-hke in her Eare ; 
That I haue wiſht, with enuy, (pardon me) 
I had beene made of your condition : 
But tis too great a bleſling, 
Aznt, What, to be made a Tooth-picke ? 
Sal. Nay, youle ſpoyle all, if you znterrupt him. 
Try. Salumith, O Salumith ; 
When firſt I (aw thy golden Lockes to ſhine, 
I brake myglalle 3. needing no Face, but thine: 
When at thoſe corrall Lips,I was a gazer; 
Greedy of one ſweet touch, I broke my Razor : 
Wltento thy Checkes,thou did{t my poore Eyes call ; - 
; Away flew Sizers, Baſon, Balls and all: 
XE On'y che Criſping-Irons I kept moſt deare ; 
XX Todoctheelecruice heere and ceuery where. 
| Fa. Noteuery where good 7riphon, ſome place ſtill 
* Muſtbereſcru'd for other purpoſes. 
Try. Bright Go-0-0-delſe., Sal. Well proccede 
Whar, ata ſtand? has trueloue got the power, 
Toſtrike dumbeſuch a nimble wit ? 
ent. Cry hem, pluck vpthy heart man? whatza polling 
ſhauing Squire, and {trucke dead with a woman ? 
Sal. Nothing ſo,he does but mocke,he loues not Salumith, 
T:y. Not loue you Lady ? O ſtrange blaſphemy 1 
Ant, Faith,what wouldft thou do now but for a kitle of her 
Try. What would I do? what not? O any thing. (hand, 
Ile number all thoſe Hayres my Sizers cur, 
And dedicate thoſe Numbers to her Shrine ; 
A Breath more loathſome then the Stench of Ne, 
IlereQtifie, and, for her {ake, make pleaſant ; 
A Face more black then any e/Erhzope, 
_ TIleſcoureas white as Siluer ; to-atraine - 
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But on6 touch of ker finger, Ide beget 
Things beyond wonder ; ſtab, poylon, kill, 
- Breakemine owne necke, my friends, or any mans, 
Sal. Spoke like a daring (eruant ; harkethine eare ; 
Doethis and haue thy wiſhes, | They whiſper. 
Tiy, Whar, but this? || | 
At, No more belcencit : why,tis nothing man ; 
On!y, it asks ſome ſerzoutnes and Art, 
By which to mou the King, and gaine beicefe, 
Try. Bur ſhall I-haue ak \i&trom thatwaite hand, 
Which gripes my hearr wichinr ? «6h 
Sal. Sir, you {hall ; tis there, pay your deuotion, 
T-y. Then by this kitſe Hejdoitz honey kitſe Kiſſes hey 
There's re{olition in thee, and I'm fxt hand, 
To doc it ſwiftly, quickly ; from my lip 
Thy {\weet taſte ſhall not partytill I haue = 
A!l chat your wiſhes looke for: boaſtof chis j 
Y auc bought two Princes liues with one poore kille, Exit, 
Ant. Spoke like a noble Seruant, Sal. Nephew, true; Fiz 
' Ler him and's follies wreſtle ;| from their birch FA 
We will bring ont our fafcties ; Villaines, we know YM 
Are {ometimes Stiits, on which great men muſt goe. 
Enter Hered with his [word drawne, tn his other hand a Letter, 
drixing before him P . Alexander,and Y. Ariftobulus, Animis, 
_» Hills, Lime and Handſaw following Herod ; Amtip, 
fleps betweene Herod and the Princes, 
P. Alex. T. «Arif, Sir, as y are royall, heare vs, 
Her. Villaines, Traytors, Vipers, et. Inthe name 
Of goodneſle and of good men ; what hand dare 
Be raivd againſt his Souerajgne ? Gracious Sir, 
Let not your rage abuſe you ; there's none hecre 
That raed cannot ſlaughter. Her, Gmue me way 
Shall my owne blood deſtroy; me? that F gaue + 
He facrificeto Juſtice. - P.) Alex, Yet Sir, hold. 
Heaxe but our innocent anſiyere.  Y. 4rift, If we proue 
Guilty, let tortures ceaze vs.| Sal, Omy Lord, 
Tis a becomming Iuſtice z hearethem | peake, 


Wa Fr. What, Vylaines that arearnrdagainſtme? 
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Sal. Tis not fo ; Nephewes, deare Nephewes, 

Throw at his Highnes feere, theſe ill becomming weapons ; 
In this caſe, they doe not guard but hurt you, ; 
P. Alex, Weobey;and,with our weapons offer yp our liues 
To haue our cauſe but heard indifferently, 

7. Arift. Sir, there's no greater innocence on earth 
Inur'd then our alleageance : ler bur truth 
Accuſe vs 11 a ſhadow ; ſpare vs nor. 

Her, But tryth accuſe you ?. O ſtrange impudence! 
Thrarc not of Braille, bur Adamant : (teſt thou this, 

This man,you hir'd with ſtone tomurder tne z 
This man with tumber z both you wrought to ſtaine 
The {acred building with foule Paricide. Is not this true ? 

Lym, Han, Moſt true (my Lord ) wee will both bee for- 
{worne. vnto it, - |, 

P, Alex, Falſhood,th'art grown a mighty one,when theſe; 
Theſe Slaues ſhall murder Princes. Her. No, not theſe 
Your vilde a&sdoe deſtroy you : Speake, my Lord ; 

Did not youſee theſe in the dead of night, 

Arm'd wich their weapons, watch at my Chamber doore, 
Intending to affaule me? Fil. Tis moſt true 

And had I not with threats and {ome exclaimes 
 Remou'd them, you had periſht. Ant, Wonderful, 

P. Alex, Otruth, for ſhame awaken ; this Slaue will 
Exile thee from all Mankinde, Her. What, doth this 
Brittle your guilty ſpirits? No, Ile come A.4 
Neerer vnco your Treafons ; heer's your hands, | 
Your own hands, moſt vnnatuzall: Siſter, ſee ; 

See, mine Axtipater ;z ((or I know, you both 
. Areperfe&jntheirhands and Charafters) 
This Letter didthey traitrouſly conuey 
Vnto Chryſander, winch commands our Powers,. 
And Conqueſts won in Greece z inciting him 
To breake his firmealleageance, and toioyne 
His firength with theirs, to worke our overthrow. 
Speake, our Centurion ; did not you receque 
T his Letter from = 20 ? 

Ani, My Loxd, I did, - . 


fly, And tharit is their owne hands, witnefle you ; 
Andyou; andall that know chem. - 

Sal. Iam ftrocke dumbe with wonder; I ſhould ſweare 
This were your gwn hands Nepnews. Ant. By my hopes; 
If i befalle, tis ſkrangely countertett 3 | 
The Slaue that did it had a cunning hand, 

And necre acquaintance with you: but, deare Sir, 

1t ſhall be gracious in you to conceine | 

The beſt of thele misfortunes :| who, that knowes 

The world, knowes not her miſchieues ; and how Slaues 
Are cuer caſting Mines vp ; for my part, _ 

(Though there's no [kehhood) I will fuppoſe, 

This is, and may be counterfeit. Sal, And{owilll. 

Her, But neuer I, it is impolſuble.. 

P. «Alex: Sir, I beſeech you, howſoere you loſe 
The force of Nature, or the touch of blood z 
Loſe not the vſe of Tuftice ; that ſhould hue, 

When both the reſt are rotten: all theſe proofes 
Are falſe as Slander, and the woi ke hew'd out 
Only by malice ; when ware tane away, 

Tis you yourſelfe next followes: why alaſſe, 
Weare,your Armour ; he that would ſtrike home, 
And hit you ſoundly, muſt vnbuckle vs. 

7. eAriſt, Belides Sir, pleaſe you either ſend, or call 

Chryſander home (whom we haue euer held, 

A noble, tree, and worthy Gentleman) 

And, if he doe accuſe vs ; we will throw 

Our hues to death with willingnelle ; nay-more, 

Plead guilty rotheirSlanders. | Art. In my thoughts 
T his 1s a noble motion ; heare them Sir, l 

Sas. It will renowne your patience ; Sacred Sir, _ 
[.crme begge for my N cphewes ; you haue {aid 
Yourooke delight to heareme  heare me now, 

Ant. Stoote, yaretoo earneſt, and will ſpoyle vs all ; 
Begge with aſcuruy cold Parentheſic;.- 

Dir, (though | Knows, in this caſe, minutes are 
I rrecoucrable Jolſes) yet, you may 

(Itr pleaſe you) grant them their Petition. 
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T1eron ala E1PALECY, 


Her. I'mrefolu'd, ' Onter Tryphoy. 
Chry/ander ſhall be ſent for: ha, how now ? | 
Why ſtar'ſt thou? why art breathleiſe? 77, O my Lord, | 
My gracious Lord, heare me ;- I muſt diſcloſe 
A treaſon foule and odious: theſe your Sonnes, 
Your Princely Sonnes, chiefly Prince Alexaxder, 
By tearefull threats, and golden promiſes, .. 
Haue labour'd me,that when I ſhould be cald, 
Totrim your Highnelle beard, or cut your hayre ; 
I then ſhould lay my Razor to your throat, 

And ſend you hence tt» Heauen. . Ant, Sal. O vnnaturall t. 
Her, Villaine, ſpeake this againe. 
P. Alex. Y. Arif. Villaine, ſpeak truth, feare Tudgement! 
Try. Briefly/Sir, Prince eAlexanaer, and eAriſtobulus 

Offer'd me heapes of gold to cut your throat, 

' When ſhould trimorſhaue you, Hey, From which, thus 

Mine owne hand ſkall ſecureme ; villaine, die, fabs Tryph, 

That knew'ft a way to kill me ; and henceforth, 

What Slaue focuer dare to fill mine eare 

With tales of this foule nature , thus ſhall periſh ; 

He not be tortur'd liuing : where's my Guard ? 

Handle thoſe treacherous young men; and, with cordes, 

Stranglethem both immedia:ely, P. Alex. Sir, O Sir. 

T. Ariſt. Hcare vs;buc heare vs. Her, Neuer, I am deafe; 

Villaines, that hatch ſuch execrable thoughts, | 

, Vnfitfor noble ſpirits,ſhallnor breath : 

Diſpatch I fay ; for vnto time erate 

Such Trophees of Seuerity ; that he | 

Which reads your Story witha bloody thought, 

Shall cremble and forſake it. P, Alex.. Yet that mas 

Seeing your Rigor, and our Innocence, 

Shall turne his feare to pitty, and condemne 

The malice of your raſhnetſe: Sir, todye 

hus, as we doe, nor guilty; is a death, 

Of all, moſt bleſt,moſt glorious ; for, ic 1s 

To brauc death, not tofeele it ; and this end 

Reuiues vs, but not kils vs. YT; Arift. Brother, true - 


Tet mc jmbrace thy goodneſſe ; for Iknow, \/6ks 
| c 
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The laſt galpe of a death thus inhocent, 

Hath no paine in it; and wareſure to finde 

Sweetnelſe ith ſhortnelle, all content of minde. 
Her. Pull,/and diſpatch them. _. They ftrangle 
*Ant, This was well contrin'd. the Princex, 
Sal. AnaQtworth imitation, Ant. O, mighty Sir, 

You haue done Tuftice braue!y, | on your head 

Depends fo many heads, and on your lite 

Thelines of ſuch aboundance ;'thar, beleeu'r, 

ARsand Conſcnrs muſt not alone be tear'd 

Bur Words and Thoughts; nay very Viſions, 

Inthis caſe muſt be puniſh't ; Ancient times, | 

(For Princes ſafeties) made our Dreames our Crimes, 

- Her, Tis true; and I am reſoJute torun a Courſe, 

T'affright the proud ſt Attemprer z goe, conuay 

Thoſe bodies vnto Buriall : e4mipater, 

Come ncere me man z-th'art now the only branch 

Left of this aged Body ; which, howere 

Diſdaind, for want of grafting zyet, He now ** 

Make thee the chiefe, the beſt, and principall. 

I: is our pleaſure, that with winged ſpeed, 

Forthwith you patle to Rowe ; and, jn our name, 

Salute rhe great Auguſtus ſay.that age, griefe, 

And ſome naturall {icknelſe, haning made 

My minde vnhit for Government ; I crauc, 

He would confirme thee in the'Royalty : 

Which granted, I will inſtantly gue vp 

To thee and to thy goodneſſe, all I hold; 

Either in Crowne, or Greatnefſe. Ant. Gracious Sir. 


Her. Doe not crofſe iny commancment ; for I know 


Thy {ſweet and modeſt remper: but away z 


Fiy inthy happy journey ; I preſage, (4 
Liofe which d1d hate my Youth;wililoue mine Age, Exit, 
I al, ricercsa banc change, {weet Nephew; can you flye 
A oue tie pite'1 you play in? | Anr. No, {weer Aunt; 
4% im my tight will ;eaue you; could I ſhoote 
! rouga Heauen, as trough theayre; yet would I beare 
ll ty gooancile ener with me: [how crc 1 riſe, | 
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Tis you alone ſhall rule 7ern/alome. 

Sal. No, tis eAntipater ; goe, be fortunate: 
T'uc other plots in working. ent. $0 haueT: 
The Kings death and her owne ; till that be done, 
Nothing 1s perte&; th'halte way. 1s. but runne, 
Ha! who's this? the noble Pheroas ? Enter Pheroas ſickly. 
What chance makes my deareVnele droope thus ? 
Doenot giue way to your diſcontentment, 

Phe, Pardon 1ne,it is become my Maiſter;ſpacions mindes 
Are not l;ke |itrle bolomes ; they may pretle-* 
 Andcruſh diſgraces inward ; but the great, 
Giues them full Field to fight in ; and eacii ſtroke 
Contempt doth ftrike is mortall. Sal. Say norſo; 
You may firide reparation, Phe, Tell me where 
Not vpon earth; when reputation's gone, 
Tis not in Kings to bring her backe againe: 
I am a banuſht our-caſt, and whar's more, 
The ſcorne of thoſe gaze 0n me: but a day 
| Will come, of Viſitation, when the Kin FreP 
| May wiſh thefe foule deeds vndone, Amt. Come,no more 


I Woarepartners in your ſorrowes ; and how ere 


TheKing doth yerſmile on vs, we know well _ 
The word of any Peaſant hath tull power "+ 
Toturne vs topſie turuy. Phe. Are you there? 
Nay, then you haue got feeling, Sal. Senfibly, 
And fcare, and will prevent it, 
\,  EntereAchitophel ſinging, and Diſeaſe, 
Ac un. Com buy you luſty Gallants 
Theſe Wes which I ſell; 
In all our dayes were neuer ſeenc like theſe, 
For beauty, ſtrength, and ſmell - 
Here's the King-cup,the Paunce,with the Fiolet, 
"The Roſe that lones the ſhower, 
T he wholſome Gilliflower, 
Both the Cowſlip, Lilly, 
And the Daffadilly ; 
With a thouſand in my om | 


'F, 


Why whereare all my Cuſtomers? none come buy 
Of rhe rare Iew that els crern'ty 2 | 
' Di. Indeed Maiſter I'mof your minde; fornone of your: 
Drugges but {cnds a man to 4 cuerlaſting. (1: 
Ach, Peace knoue I tay, here's in this httle thing 
ATlewell prizeletle, worthy ot King: 
If any man fo bold dare bee, | 
Vnſcene,vnknowne to coape yvith me, 
And giuetheprice which I acmand 
Heere's treaſure worth -a Monarchs Land. 
Ant, Harke how the Mountebanke {ets out his ware; 
Phe. O, tis anoble Braggard; two dry d frogs, 
An ownce of Rats-bane, greaſF and Staues-aker,. 
Are all his ingredients. = Ant. Peace for ſhame, 
Haue Charity before yon; harke, obferue. Achit. Sings. 
Acun. Here's golden ,Amaranthus, 
T hat true Lone can prouoke ,. | 
Of Horehound ſtore, and poyſoning Elebore,, 
With the Polipode of the Oake : . 
Here's chaſt Yeruint and luſifull Ering,, 
Health-preſeruing Sage, 
CAnd Rue, which cares old Age; 
With a world of others, 4 
Making fruitfull Mothers : 
AU theſe attend mee as my Page, 
Come buy, come buy, vnknowne, vnſcene,. 
The b: ſtthar is, or erc hath beenes _ 
Hertha: not asking what,dare coape, A 
May buy a wealth paſ thought, paſt hope. 
Come buy, Come buy,&c,  - - 
Dif. Maiſter, faich giue mee leaue to make my Procla-- 
mation teo, though not in rime ; yer 1n'as vnſcn(ible meercr: 


- 


as may be. 

If the Diuell any man prouoke, 

To buy's owne miſchiefe ina poake 3- -- 

| Orelle, that hood-winckt he would climbe. 
kW Vptothe Gallowes ere his tine; 
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If fooles would learnchow to connay 
Their triends rhe quite contrary. way ; 
Come to my Maifter, they ſhall haue 
Their wiſh; for he's a crafty knaue. 

Ach. Surah, y are ſaucy. "1 

Dy. Firtrerforyour diſh of knaucry, 

Ant, How now Achstophel ; what's this curious drugge 
' Yon make ſuch.boaſt of z may not 1 queſtion ir? 
Ach. By no meanesSirz he that will purchaſe this, 


Maſt pi:ch and pay ; bur aske no queſtions, - 
Ant. Notany? eMch. No, notany; docyou thinke 


Perteftion needs Encomnums ? 

D:/. O my Lord, you may take my Maiſters word at all 
times ; for, being a'Phiſician, hee'sche onely beſt member 
ina Common-wealth. 

Sal. How proue youPhyſitians the beſt members ? 

D!f. Becauſe Madam, without them the world would in- 
crcalc (o faſt, rhat one man could not liue by another. 

eAnt. Goto, y area mad knaue: but come Achitophel, 
How puzc you this rich Jewell 2 It be fir 
Only for Kings ;tis tor Anripater.,. 

Ach, Theprice is, twothouſand Drachmzs. 

ene. Qace Jleproue mad for my priuate pjeaſure, 
There's your price ; giue metheT:ell; 

Now it's bought & old,you may cifc'oſe the full perfeftion, 

Ach. There's rea{i\nforttmy Lord, then know y'auc here 
The ſtrongeſt quickeſt killng poyſon, which 
Learning or Art ere veter'd ; tor one drop 
Kils ſooner then a Canon ; yet ſofſafe 
Andfree fremall ſuſpicion, chat no eye 
Shall ſee or ſwelling, puſtule, or diſeaſe, 
ye oraffrighting torment: byr as death were 
Kiſſing and nor killing, hence they goe 
Wrapt vpin happy Slumbers, 

Ant, T1s enough; > 
Goe, and as Art produces things like theſe, 

Ler me hearefromyou. 
Ach, The lew is all your vgs | 
2 
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Dif. Though (my Lord) I did not trouble my braines, 
yet I beſtir'd my ſtumps crethus worke'was brought to palle; 
I know the waight of the Peſtle and Morter, and though 
my hands loſt ſomeleather ; yet they found labour worthy 
your Lord(hips remembrance, 

eAnt. O, I vnderſtand you,goe, there's gold. Exit Dy; 
Now my beſt Aunt and Vncle, {ee you this ; 

Heeres but a little ſubſtance; yer a ſtrength 
Able to beare a Kingdome cuery way : 
This ſhall bring {afery to vs, and conduct 
Heradthe way to Hcauen : Vncle you Gines Pheroas 
Shall take jt to your keeping ; and as I the Poyſjon. + J 
Direct you by my Letters, {o 1mploy it 3 
How ereſtormes yet hang ore vs, you hali inde, 
I haue a Deity can calme the winde. | 
Sal. Tlrart excellent inall chwigs ; keepe thy way : 
- What weadmure, that we muſt obay.  Excunt, 
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Acr. 4. Scona. 1. 


Enter eAlexandra, and her Euenuch, 
©, eAlex. Butis it ce-raine Pheroas is fo ficke, 
As Rumor doth giueout? Exe, Madam, heis ; 
Nor hath he euerfince his Baniſhment 
Caſt vp his heauy count'nance, | 2. Alex, Tis moſt ſtrange 
But wdgement ſtilpurthes him z yer Le call 
And vilit his affliction ; for although _ 
His vvords accus'd my CAarriam; tis his inne 
Not perſon,that | enuy, Exe. Madam, here comes his Lady... 
L. Alex. O,you are weFencounter'd;I am{ad Ent, Adda. 
Tharfadneſlethus afflis you, | 1-4 
_ . ea, Imbcerndvntoyour goodnefle, , 
L. Alex. How fares your noble Husband ? 
4d. Oeperacehyil 29220, 4 068 FOI 
H Sicknetſe Madam rageth like a Plague, 
". ACOHted, never cured ; tis his minge 
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That doth affli&his body ; and that warre 
Quickly brings ongeſtrudtion. 
'9. Alex, Whence ſhould proceedtheſe Paſſions: 2 
eAd, All I can gather is his Baniſhment, 
Which,drawing ſomething to his Conljence, 


Makes euety thing more mortal], 
,* Alex. Aduiceand {ufferance 1s a ready cure 


For theſe diſtempered paſſions ; and might I 
But ſec him, I would boldly tender them: 
ed, Your Highnelle may ; fornow he's comming forth 


Tochangethe ayre, not his afflidtion. L 

. Enter Pheroas ficke in a Chayre, 

Phe, Leaueme,Olcaue me to my ſelte,that I may thinke 
Vpon the tedious houres Tue yet toliue, 
O, what a Tourney hath thar man to Heauen, 
Whiole-Conſcience is oppreſt with iniury 


Sinne,like ſo many Puthes hanging by, 
To draw the Soule ſtill downward: Herod: 0 Hered. 


9, Alex, Ha,what's this? ture Imuft ſound him deeper: 
How fare you Sir? 

Phe, O Madam, Madam; I am full of V7 WI 

.elex. Dilcourle with Patierce; ſhe will comfort you. 

Phe. Patience? there1s a wo hath bitten Patience oft; 
And, being entred, ſucks my view vp.” 
Herod, loath'd Hered: O credulous Phereas | 

2. eAlex. Why doe you call on Herod? 


Phe, Nothing now : | 
Was't nor a ſtrange thing,that he kild his Wife ? 


. Alex, Whodoe you meane, arriam ? 
| Indeed t'was eaſily done ; but ſoundly {worne to, 


Phe, O,1 feele a dagger. 
lets Let not her name offend you ; ſhe deſeru'd. 


A death more horrid, and her end vvas 1ult : 

O Pheroas, I hated hes for that AR 

More then the Scriech-Owle day; and vvould my ſelfe 
Haue becne her Executioner ; had not Law 


Stept in twixt me and | anger. 
Phe, O Madam, y.are deceiu'd ; meerely decein' q: : 
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T hane x Conſciencerels me othztwile, = 
 Omy.inas leaue,rorm-ar ne not within, 
Nor ruiccliisſtrangerebcllion; harke, they.cry 
Iudzemen: vpon a wretch; that wretch am 1, 
) sAl-x. This fauors of diſtraction. 
Phe. A Hall, a hall ; ler all che deadly finnes 
Come in and here accuſe me: Ile confelle, 
Truch muſt no longer be obſcar'd : why 03 
All things are now prepar'd ; the Þ adge 1s ſect, 
And wrangling Pleaders buzzing 1n his cares, 
Makes Babel no confulion. p] 
9. Alex. Whom doe you ſeeSir? - | | 
Phe, Fearc and a guilty Conſcience; nay, what's more, 
- See where proud H-rod and pale Enuy firs ; 
Poore Marriamftanding at che Barre of death, - 
And her Accuſer [, falfly oppoſing her. 
AA, Let not your palſion worke thus. 
2. Alex. Giae him1caue ; Paſſion abares by venting, 
Eue, This 1s ſtrange meditation. 
Phe, I doe contelle before the Mercy-ſcate 
Or Mcnand Angels, I fl-w Aarriam ; 
'Tw:sT accusd herfal(ly, T, ſubernd, 
Strucke hertorh' heart with Slander ; but her focs 
Shall follow after when the H\1bbub comes 
And ouertakes me downward; downe below, 
In Hell amongitche damned.” | 9. Alex, Gentle Sir, 
Name them which thus ſeduc'd you. | 
' Phe, Pardon mee, 34 
I dare nor,nor may not ; you may gnelle, 
Their CharaRers are eaſie ; for my lelfe, * 
Ler mine owne ſhame fleepe withme ; I confeiſe, 
CMarriam was chaſt as faire, all good, all vcrtuous, 
L. eAlex. But yer, ſhee's dead. 
Phe. Soaremy Joyes and comforts: O, nllnow 
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 Thadclemeloſtmy ſelfe; and as aman 
Left ina Wilderneiſe, findes our no path 
v. Tocarry himtoſafery ; {o was I |. 
WultraQt, till chis was veter'd, 


9. Abs, 
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9.eAlex. You haue divulg'd a Myſtery, whoſe truth 

hall ſprinkle blood throvgl1all Ierw/atem. 

me, poore innocent CHarriam, let thy foule 
Looke downe on my reuengement ; for thy ſake, 
I will forget all Grearnefle ; faith I will, 
Sir, I doe wiſh you may dye happ;-now z 
Your free confeſſion is a Sacrifice, 

Phe, Madam, I thanke you ; and belieu't for truth, 
The hurly burly which bur late I had 
Is now appeas'd ; Truth's a braue Secretary, 
I cou'd not reſt before z. yet now 1 tcele 
A calmenetTe ouerſpread me ;.and my minde,, 
Like a decayed Temple newadormd, 
Shewes, as it nere was ſullied, | 


9. eAlex. bl te 1 Sire. | 
Phe. Madam, I am ; for, with this peace of minde 


I finde my breath decaying ; yer before 
I'rakethis long laſt Tourney, one thing more 

I muſt diſcloſe; then, all is perftted.. 

Wife, reach me the Violl ſtanding 1nmy Study, 


Of which I was fo carefall, and did binde 
_ Yourlelfe by Oath ro looke to: goe, away; Exit eAdds. 
Tis a new birth that Vallany vvould bring forth... 
. £xe. Moremulchiefes yetin batching ? _ 
. 2. Alex. Theſe a&tions leade you on to happinetle 3. 
And for the penitent man, remiſſion ſtands .: 
Ready to fold him in her Chriſta'l armes : 
Yet noble Fheroas, m:ke me ſomuch bleſt, 
To know vyhoplotte ! Aarriaw'; Tragedy 
Phe. Name1t no more; ope not my vvound afreſh ; 
| Leaſt, inth'inciſjon, Iſhould bleed eo death : 
I haue too much ypon me , adde to Fire, 
Not Oyle, but Water; Seas will nor raiſe his care, 
Whoſe ſhip lies ſanded on che hill Deſpaire. _ 
ed. Sir, here's the Violl:; EmereAdaa.. 
Phe. Here's a little Compaſle ; bur a mighty found: 
And in this little Thimble, hes ſtrange Villany, 
Madam, 'twas once prepaied for che King 3 a 
| | y 
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Andhefromme deferv'd it ; not from him 
That bought it to deſtroy him : bur Ile ſhew 
Mercy ro my Tormenters. 2. Alex. Andthoſe deeds 
Argue a pious Nature. Phe, If they doe; 
Thenchus I will expreſſethem; Wite, by all 
Theties that I can challenge, or intreare | 
By oath, by faith, by louc and loyall duty, 
I binde thee keepe this gla{le till T be dead 3 
But, once departed,(pil! it on the ground, 
Wherenere treads liuing Creature; and (chough vrg'd) 
Deny thou euer ſawſt it ; yea, though death 
\ Bethreatnedto confelſe it : this perform d, 
My peace is made with all things. / 
Ad. By all the Bonds of loue and faith I will, 
Phe. Then Herod dqe thy vvorlt ; I am beyond 
Thereach of all thine enuy; peace dwels heere ; 
And quict Slumber (irs vpon mine eyes : 
I have no Racks nor Batteries now vvithin, 
As carſt I had when I vvas troubled: 
My nummed feete which late fo leaden were, 
I could not ſtand nor walke; haue now fuch vvarmth, : © 
That I can trauell vnto Paradiſe; 
And, vvith ſpread armes, incircle mercy to me: 
I that accu&'d the Queene, accuſe my ſelfe, 
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aces her Altarlay my bleeding heart ; 
Wheel] have found ſuch mercy inmy truth, 
That CMarriamsſelfe hath got me happy pardon : 
_/ Foryvhich deare Sweet ] dla thee: now I come, 
/ Ny lifehathrunneit's Circle, and's comeround 
Mount Soule to Heanen;linke ſins vnto the ground. Des. 
' Ad. O, heis gone, his life is withered: 
What ſhall become of me ? I'm loſtfor euer. 
My Lord, wy Husband ; O, my Pheroas ; 
Litt vp thoſe eyes, they are too {oone obſcur'd 
From her, that as her life did tender thee. 
2. Alex. Havepatience; tis a fruitletſe Dialogue, 
Since tothe dead you ſpeake; withdraw him hence 
_ His Conſcience is ynburthened, he ſecure +. 
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On his long lourney wander'd ;and beleeu't, 
The cauſers of his woe ſhall follow him ; 
By all that's good they ſhall ; ſecondme Fate, * 
And let reuenge once murder cruel hate. Exit Alex, & Ad. 
Ex. No, ile preuent you, Sa/xmith ſhall know, : 
Allyour delignes,and how your a&tions goe, Exit Ennmech. 
Enter Herod Niralens, eAninmis, Hillus, and Attendants, 
Her. Where is Niratens? what, haue you tance ſuruey 
Of allche holy Building? May't be ſaid, 
Herod in it hath ont-gone: Salomon ? 
Nir, DreadSir, it may: nay and {ofarre out-gone, 
As Sunſhine petty Starre-light. Her, Come diſcourſe 
The manner of the Building. Mir. Briefly thus, 
* The Temple which King Salomon ſet vp, | 
In honor of the God of 1/rae!, 
(Being by your great in arr defac'd) 
Is thus by you reſtor'd. "The generall Frame, 
| In height, in breadth, in length, is euery way 
Fully an hundred Cubits ; and beſides, « 
Twenty lies hid inthe Foundation: ' 
The matter is white Marble z euery Stone 
Twelue Cubits broad, and eight ith* outward part 3 
So curioully contriu'd, that not a hayre \ $10 
Differsin all the Building: euery-Gate 
Is clos'din gold, and ſo enchaſt and ſer 
With precious Stones; that neuer, till chis day, 
 Sawmorcal] manſorich a Tewelry: - | 
The Tops and Threſholds, Siluer 5 and cach Barre 
Srudded with knobsof ſhining Diamonds.” © » 
Cloſeto the holy Building, ſtands a-Court 
Of ſquare Proportion ; euery way ſtretcht out 
Seanen hundred and twenty Cubics z all the. Wall 
Is madeof maſiie Siler, 4nd adornd © 4 
. With Pillars of white Marble ; from whoſe baſe - 
Toth' top are forty'/Cubits3 and thereon * - 
Mouncedfuch curious Walkes and Galleries, 
That thence you may beholdrhe Fiſhes dance 
Within the Riuer Gedronz" all _ Floore 
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I; paw'd with Marble, Touch , and Tnory'; 
| Andon the golden Gate, 1$ finely wrought 
A flaming Sword which, by In{cription, + b8tienÞ iN 
Threats death to all dare enter, Her, What's within? 
.  Nir. Within this Court, is fram'd a curious Vine: | 
Of perfect Gold; the-Body and large Armes, 
Of ſhining Gold, brought from eArabia : 
The Sprayes and leſſer Branches, are compact 
Of Ophyr Gold ; moreredand radiant : | 
The Tops and Twines, whereon the-Cluſters hang, 
Are yellow Gold ; wrought in eAſſjria :. 
The Fruit it (elfe is Chrittall ; and {0 joynd,, 
That when the Sunne looks on then, they refle& 
And vary in their coloursſeuerall wayes, 
According totlieir Obie&s. To conclude ; 
Such Arr,ſuch Wealth,and Wonder'in the Frame 
Is ioynd and wed together ; that the Woxld 
Shall neuer fee jt equal'd: butthis|Trurh 
Shall fl hang on 1it asa P; ophele: | 
Bluſh Artand Nature ; none below the Sunne "rig 
Shall cuer doe what Herod now hath done. | 
Her, Enough,thaft giuen me ſatisfaction ; and forthwith: 
In folemne wiſe-lle haue it confſecrate trims 
Vnto the God of [/rae/; how now ; 
Why comes our Siſter thus amazedly, 
Enter Salnmith, and the Eanuch. 
Sal. Sir,I beſcech you,tor yourroyall health, 
And forthe Kingdomes ſafety, you'tbe pleas'd_ 
To heare this Each fpeake 3 and howloere 
Yaue vow%d no moreto heare Conſpiracies :. 
Yer Sir, 1n this regard him ; and admit, 
He may makekroynewhatmay endanger you, 4 ke 
' Her. Whence1is the Ennnch 2 1 Sal, Belonging to: Alexandra. ; | 
Her. Let himdpeakejrecly,” | + T1. 1:41 


/ &w, Ic nay my Lady Sir, this other day, 
| (Hearing how deſperately ſtrong (idkneſſe rag'd - + 1 
| Vpon Prince Pheraxs );orfoine ipecialicauſe:; ir.) 2151s 11h 1 
To gocand vilice him pjſhefound himpan'd,” 12, 57 2 {+ air 7 
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Both in his minde and body vetering forth: 
Many diſtra&ted Speeches; ſome againſt 

Your Highnetle perſon, moſt againſthimſelfe ; 
Saying, he had mabeiquſhyacoadd/" 

The lace Queene moſtvniuſtly: ' inthe end, 

He makes his Lady fromhis Stydy bring 

A Violl cid with Poyſony ſaying, this” 

Was for the King prepared ; and by thoſe 

That had leaft cs to hurt him : vvhen he had 
Viewdit, and ſhewdthevenome; he bequeathes 
The Violl to his Lady ; giues hercharge | 
Offafe and curious keeping ," till his eyes ' 
Were clos'd jn death for euery but, that done, 
To caſt it forth and ſpill it on the ground; | 
Where none that liues might krow it : this (ane ſpoke, 
His Soule forlakes his Body 3 but the Glafſe 

My Lady, and þis fad Wife doth preſerue, | 

I feare, tor your deſtraftion z Adarriams Soule 

Hath ftrong reuengemene promis'd. ' Her; Tis enoughz 
Thaftrold me likely danger: Hilns with | 

Your Guard attach the Wife of Pheroas ; 

Then fearch the houſe ; and whatſoere you finde 

Like Poyſon, ſee you bring me : Anime, | 

Wirth your Guard ceazemy Mother ; goe,' away; / 

Be carcfull, & be happy. An. Doubt vs not. * Ex. An.& Hil, 

Her. Still ſhall T = be hunted, and compel'd 

Toturnc head on wine owne blood ? Is there lefe - + 

Nothing to guard me butmy Cruelty? © 0 Ya 

Then let my Paſſion conquer and keepe downe 

All Mercy from appearing. &«l, Sir, twill be 

A royall Iuſtice in you: who not knowes/ +. 
The LybianLyons never dare approach / /' bh 

The walls wheron their ſpoiles hang jWolues welce: 

Fly from the ſound of thoſe Drams, which we know 7 / 

Are headed with their owne Skins: Sir, beleeu'r; 

Seuerity brings fafery. Her. Tismoſttruc, © 

AndI will hence begin to ſtudy it,” TS 
How now, whom haue you _—_ {eval 190% 228 
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Enter Hilluc with bis Guard, bringing in Addain a Chaire, , * 
Hil. Sir, tis the Wiſe of the deceal ed Pheroas, | | 1. 
Her, By what meanes comes-the thus diſabled? 1 8 
Hil, By her owne facall nuſchiefe-: when ſhe ſaw © 
I did ap; roach her Dwelling 3 firſt ſhe barres T 
All Dores againſt my palſage; then, ker felte 
Mounts vpinto a T:wret,which orelookes 
What eucr ſtands aboutit ; thence ſhe calls, 
And asks me what I camefor; I decdlard :; 
The pleaſure of your Grearnelſe; and with tearmes 
| Fit for her royall-Calling,-wiſht ſhewould 
Obey what I mult finiſh: Shererurnes - * 
An anſwer like her fary; ſaid ſhewould 
Nor yceld to you, normineauthority. 
Which anger being ouer ; ſhe cry dſce, 
Thus will  fye to Herod; and that {poke, | 
 Downe from the Turret did ſhe throw her ſelfe 
As if a VVhirle-winde tooke her: which perceiud, 
1] madethe Soldiers catch her ; yet theforce ; 
Came with fuch deadly, violence; thariome 
She ſtruck dread vnderneath her ; and her ſelfe- - 
Bruiz'd, as you ſee, and wounded : By our meanes 
Hath yer{omuch bfe lefr, as may reſoJue, 
VVhart we cannot diſcouer, Her. What of the Poyſon? 
Hil. No where tobe tound. «4 "Reap | 
Sal, Twas a ſtrange detperate hazard. Her. But atoy-; 
They which dare doe, | dare ſuffer; deſperate Soule, | - 
Doc notplay with.more nuſchiefe z, but confelſe, 
VVhere 1s the Poyſon, which thy treacherous Lord 
(Hauing for me prouided ) did conuay 
Vato thy charge and keeping. .- e-44, .Sir, L vow, 
There nere was any giuen me z neither had 
My Lord a thought{o.odious... . Her, Come tis falſes,.\ 1, 
Nor can you now outftrip me; todenye, -l$ 7 
Is bur toaddetoforrow.; or confeile, 
Or drinke of more afflition.. Sal. Madam , doe 
It will be too apparant, truſt the King we es LOR 
$þ Ue lucand begge your ſafety. - Wire. Tis aduice |. +... 4 
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Worthy your beſt imbraces. Her. Quickly ſpeakez + 
For I am ſodaine in my/Cruelty. 
Ad, What ſhall I ipeake 3, but, thaty*are tirannous, + 
Thus to compell a falſhood z I proteſt, 
| He neuer gaueme any ;.nor know I 
Or any hidden Poyſon. 
Her. Prepare her forthe Torture : Shall my life: 
Lye in theſe rotten Caskets, and not I 
Dare to conſume or breake them ? Wretched thing, 
He make you {peake louder then Tempeſts doe z » | 
And true as Ocacles; orelle, belecu'r, They racks Adaa;. 
He cracke your ſtrongeſt heart-ftrings :. ſo, pull home z 
Stretch her out like a Luteſtrin; 
. ed. O, as y area King haue mercy 3 hold, Ohold, 
Her. Speake truth,or there's no mercy ; higher yet. 
ed. d my weake ſtrength cannor beare it ; hold, Q hold, 
I will confelle and.penſh, -_ 
Her. Doc it withtruth there's ſafery, giue her caſe. 
Ad. 1 doe confeile the Poyſon ; that my Lord 
Bequearh'd it to my keeping z that it was 
Prepardto kill you: but (great Sir) 
' Neuer by him.. | | 
Her, Who then becamethe Author? 
eAd. Sir, 'twas Antipater. - Sel. Miſchicfe on miſchiefe;, 
How came ſhee by that knowledge ?. 
Her. eAnipatt#\ how, from e-Amipater ?: 
Ad. Ere his departure vnto Rome, he came. 
And feaſted with my Lord ; declard his hopes ; 
And that betwixc him and the Crowne, did ſtand 
Nothing but your weake life,and great 2 Fugn/ixs fauour:. \./” 
The latter got ; the firſt he faid thouldfall, * — 
And vaniſh ina moment ; to pary's oh | 
He had prepar'd that poy{on z and beſought 
My Ry i ic (eety z. for he meant 
Art his returne to wie it, 
Her. Can you tell by whoſe meanes he attaind it + 
e1d. He bought it of the Jew. Achitophel, | 
Her, What did you MEE Poylon? , 
| 3 
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Ad. As my deadLord commanded; on the grownd 
I caſtmoſt part thereof ; only ſome drops 
Left in the Viols bottome, with-the Glatle, 
At het moſt ſtrong intreaty) 1 beſtow!d | 
athe Queenc Alexandra. Her, Take her downe; 
This at the firſt had eas'd your muſety : Ae 
Ha Sir, Antipater ; all this Antipater ? | LON 
O Heauen! But tis no wonder. © Nr, Yes, that Truth 
Should thus come forth by Miracle ; till now 
Miſchiefe hath gone {ate guarded: but, 1 hope, - ERR 
Your Highneſſe vvill make vie on't. / | Her, Doubt me not. 
Enter Anim, bringing in Alexanara, Achitophel,c5- Diſeaſe. 
Here comes my ſecondtrouble: vyhat the Iew-? © 
You haue preuented ſending for : falſe Queene, 
That haſt diſgrac'd thy Sexe with Cruelty, 
What Poyſon's in your keeping ? , eAlex. Not any Sir. 
Her, Not any:impudent? Aa. O Madam, tis 
Too late now to excule itz paine, Opaine, 
Tirannous paine hath torne all from my Boſome: 
 TheVioll vvhich T1 gaue you, andrhedrops, | 
Is that his Highnelle vrges.. ©. Alex. I do confelle them; 
 Heereis the Violl and the drops :, from this, | 
What can your malice gather? - Her. Thatyourintent 
Was, therewith to deſtroy me. O, you Gods ! 
What's life, when This can take it? This, this drop; 
This little palcry nothing. - 9. Alex. Sir, tisYalle 
Incuer did intend your imniuny, 
Sal. What not intend it ? Bluſhlefſeimpudence 
2. Alex. If you bemademy Iudge, I know I'mthen 
Worſe then all feare can make me. Her, Yare indeed 
A muſchiefe too long\growing. Sirrah, Tew ; | 
Was this your Compolition? - Ach, 'Twas'a worke 
My Art brought forch ; bar neuer did my thought: IU $5 
. Touch at your Highnes, | Her, Who made you to prepare it? 
eAch. The Prince Antipater. | CUTE 
Sal, Villaine, tlvart damn'dfor that diſcovery. 
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a, Her. AndSirrah,you had a finger inthjs worke too 
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After great men. isalwayes good manners. | 
Nir. Then you knew it was prepared for the King; 
Ds. Alas, I knewmy Maiſter had nothing too deare for his 
Grace, and my Lord e-ntipater I know gauea good priceforit, 
Her; Was this Poyſon then prepard tor me ? q 
Dif, OSir, by all ikethood ; tor cuer your Phyſitian is like 
your Hauke ; the greaterthe Fowle js that he ki!s, thegreateris 
ſtill both his reward and reputation, | 
Her. Tis true, and you ſhall both finde it : goe, hang vp that 
Peaſant preſently.z and then caſt him into Sls, 
Ds. Who me, hang vpme? that cannor be good payment, 
Sal. Why foole? | 
Diſ. Becauſe I ſhall nener beable to a: knowledge fatisfaion, 
Her. Away vvith himzand for that treacherous lew,  Ex.Dif., 
And you falie-hearted Madam, both ſhall raſt 
Of thar you vvould haue tendred ; equally 
Dijuide that Bane into two cvps. of vvine;. 
And ghueitthemtodrinke off; tis decreed, 
What vvas prepar'd for me, ſhall tnake you bleed. 
2. Alex, Tis vvclcomeSir; a fodaine death, I know 
Is terrible and feartull'; butindeed, - 
Tothoſe vvhica'docatrend it, anddoe ftand 
Conſtantly gazing on it'z who doe hae, 
Where it {carres none but Cowards; thole can meet, 
And kifle it as a\weet Companion: 
Tis vnco thoſe a Bugbeare; vvho dorthinke 
Neuer on Heauen, , but forneceſlicy, 
Your Tyranny hach taught me other rules 
And this gneſt comes long lookt for : heere'sa health 
Toall that honor Vertue; ler ſuffice, © | © Drinks the Poyſon, 
Death doth orctake; but it doth norſ{urprize, *,21 
Ach, Well Madam, T muſt pledgeyou ; yet before, 
He doe the King ſome ſeraice: I contetle, 
I did Donn the poyſon z 'rwas prepar'd 
To kill your Maieſty ; the Plot was lai 
Both by Amipater and Salumith - 
They equally ſubborn'd me; each beſtow'd 
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Reward vpon mee, and encouragement*: | 

Twas they which made meto accuſe rhe Queene, 

' Imyſtconfelſe vniuſtly ; they, long lince, 

Haue ſhar'd you and the Kingdome: that tis true, 

Be this laſt draught my witneſle ; fornoSlaue e 
Madly will carry falſhood to his Graue, iy the Poyſon, 

Sal. But thou doſt,and it wil damhe thee. Her. Say not ſoz 
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I know this ſmoake wvill kindle, and my care” "|| | 
Muſt now preuentmy danger, eAnimy, Exe, Ani, o Sal. 
Guard you my Siſter {afely: Hillxs, cauſe BW 
Thoſe bodies to be buried: you Niralers, 
Shall make for Rome with all ſpeed ; thence, bring backe 
Thar falſe, ingratefull, proud Antipater.: / 
Carry the matter clofe, but cunningly ; 
For that poofe Soule, .bid ourPhiſeians 
Wirh all care to reſpe@t her ; for tis ſhe 
That onely can accuſe our enemies, || | 
Thus runnes the wheeles of State, now vp, now downe; a, 
And nonethat liues findes {afery in a Crowne. Exeunt, © | 
. ©" DambeShew. £74154 
Enter at one Doore, Auguſtus triumphant with his Romans; at another | 
eAntipater : he kneeles and pines Auguſte Letters; which looks 0uy\ 
Auguſtus raiſes him, ſets bimin his Chayre, and Crownes him," -- 
ſweares him on bis Sword, and deliners bim Letters : then, Enter © 
Niraleus, be gines Antipater Letters; bee ſhewes them to "eu" 
Snftre ; then, imbracing, they take leaue aud depart ſenerally, 
foſe. Once more, I muſt intreat you to beſtow 4 7:17 20088 
/ Muck on Imagination ; andtothinke, 1 tt 
* Thatnowour Baſtard hath atrain'd che top _ 11:08 
And heighr of his Anibition :: You haueteene © 
' Augnſixs Crownethim ; all his great Requeſts 
Arcſumm'd and granted; therefore, nowſuppoſc 
_ Heis come homein-Traumph ;' all hisPlors 
He holds as ſtrong as Fare is, nothing feares ; 
(50 braue his mindeinchants him) how at laſt, 
He falls rovtterruine ſir, and ſee: | F 
No man hath poawerto out-worke. Deſtinie. + Ex," 
—— Fins Att quartz. T1 
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Acer. 5. Scoena. 1.” pþ 
Enter eAntipater , and Niralem, oo x 
Anti, O Niralexs; fo liberall was the royall breſted Ceſar 
As farre exceeds all chought or juſt expreſhon. 
When he cſtabliſhe me [naca's King, 
His bounty did ſotarre extend it {elfe, - 
That cuen his Court appeard a Paradite 
The People like ſo many Demi-Kings z 
Himfelfe,the great Vice-gerent ore them all, 
Nir. ( «far 1s royal, and Amipater deſeruing, 
Ant. Me thinks (as ina Mirror) ftll | fee 
eAugnſins dealing yellow Arabian gold 
Amonegtt the vulgar, in Antipaters name z 
Solſouely were his lookes, fo Angel-like his words 
The very thought ſtrikes nt into a Rapture: 
O, I could you. my ſelfe breathleſle in conceit, 
To thinke onthofe faire honors wereceiu'd, 
Nir. Liue to deferue cuer, | 
Enter 2. Lords laughing, and pomting [cornfully at Antipater, 
Ant, How now ; what Motion-mongers are theſe? S'death, 
what mcane they ? Doe they make mee a Barchellor Cuckond 2? 
Bur chat I would know theintent, I could be yery angry: but 
Ile nor minde 'em, 1 
7. That's he was carried in triumph through Rowe, 
2, Poore Young-man, chy Greatnes muſt downe, 
3. Heſcornd (being great) ro looke on Poucity 
Bur now Pouerty{cornes Baſcneſle: farewell. 
1. Your Greatnelle wilt haue a cold welcome home, 
2, Scehow helookes, 1. Putrifully pale. 
1. I doubc heel runne' mad. 
2, Come, let's leaue him. Ha, ha, ha. Exennt, 
eAntip, Has Nature ſtampt me with Deformity 2 
Am I of late transform'd ? : Am the Owle 
So lately made, for Birds to wonder at? Is'r fo? 
I chinke I am my ſelfe ; I hane my Voyce, 
My Legs, my Hands, my Head, Face, Eycs and Noſe 
I'm diſproportion'dno way'thatTknow of: © + © _ | 
| K en 
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Th why doetheſe Wood-cracks wonder atme? 
I could be naturally vex't,and have god cauſe for't Wot. 
Bur Ilc be patiert,walke,obſcrue: here comes a fend, 
| Enter Anim, walking by eAntipater, 
Ani. My Lord; --You are yndone, F 
Ant, Ha, noble eAnimisz, what, goneſoſoone? 
i - Ant. Noble Hilm” Enter Hills... - Bd 
v7 hy | Hil. My Lord 3 r= w *a&ckcjs broke. 1 Exit, N26 
FL... © Ant, Hatabatsthat&ftrange cnterta;nment:: y'are vadon 
| ( -  *FhomThouttthrs be; for-me 1t cannot be? No; 
oe -  LamaKang,andtis a hard matter to vndoe a King, 
 "Pzlzthoe'sno Morall in thel® fooliſh words : 
| -YourNeckeis broke; a Banquerout's Sentence, - 
Ze argvnlimited; both in Wealth, and State 3 
As boundleile as the Sea z freer inguitr. 
| No; tis not their words can breed amezement ; 
\ Bur theirſtrange looks,geſtures, and geerings at me: / 
Inftru& me good Niralew, thou art an, honeſtmany jþ 
How ſhewes this di{reſpe&t? ſtrangely : doe's jr not ? By. 
N'ir. Nothing, nothing Sir ; Counters you know are apiſh: | 
Tisonely ſome new Protect they haue to entertaine you. 
Ant. Projets for entertainment 1} Well, th'are ſtrange 5; '' 
And I finde ſomething troubles mee, - 997 
Nu. What ayle you Sir ? D'yce fait? Y'are wondrous paley* * 
You change Colour ſtrangely : D'yee bleed? RN 
Ant. A Drop; nothing, buta Drop, 
Ni, Tis ominous, | 
Ant. True ; and I finde ſomething that ſtaggers me : 
I'willretire my felfe from Count to day. | 
Nir. Retire from Court ! O, name'it notfor ſhame z 
Leaſt you incurre a publike Scandall on you : 
Why ſhould you flye fromrhar moſt cauers you ? 
Will you eb{cure your Sunne-beames in their height? . 
Cour your Glorits 1n their M 'rrungs nie ? 
Thoſerhat now gecredz then, will laugh outright; 
When lookes can put e Antipater to fl; Fi. | | 
| No, forageon, and, |:ke a daring Lion, - 1 
Thy ple your Game ; let .not pale Feare diſmay, you ; 
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Appeale for Tuftice to Heroicke” Herod,” > * "2 SW4TITS 
True Valour in the weakeſt Trenchdoth lie 
Then beare you brantiely on, and fcorneto flye, 
eAnt. TWalt new creafed me: lone this Honor, 
That is by merir purchas'd: ſecond me then; 
And let the world forcunes fall vpon me :. 
This Goard Ile keepe 3 gtapling this Sword, 
(Though wall'd with Pikes) Te beat my pallage chrough ; 
Andro great H-rod make, my Supplication. 
He that feares'Enuy ſhall beſure to finde it : 
But he ſecureſt, that the leaſt doe's minde jt, 
Stay, anew Onlſer, Calc | 
Enter eAnimio, witha Guard, 
eAni, Great Antipater, FI 
ext. 1,chat ſounds nobly 5 why not this before? 
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Gainft choſethar thus contemn'dyour Soucrajgnty ©0017 
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efni, This cauſe and this Authority. 44-9 forth bis Sword. 


Ant. Whar, betraid; andfleeping taken? Niralexs : 
Slaues ler me goe, Hetothe King for Tuſtice:: 
Ha ycecaught the Lambe within the Lions Denne ? 
Cowardly wretches: O for my good Sword, 
And liberty te gratulate your Trecheries. 

Nir. Your Trea/ons muſtbe firſt anſwer'd Sir 
Tilthen, you muſt ro Priſon. 

ent, Ha, Niralers; artthoumy accuſer? 
Have I within my boſome kept a Snake, .. 
Tofting mee firſt? Trecherous Lords, C g 
My Treaſons ? *gainſt whem? or, by whomaQted?*._ © 
Innocenceprote&me: guide meto Herod, | | 
+ Thar, to his ſacred perſon, I may rell 
The Iniuries e£wipater does ſuffer : 
He comes ; O happy houre :  Tuftice ; Taſhce Sir, 

Enter Herod, Hillus, and Attendants.” 

Her. The Iufticethatyou merit ; hence away with him. 
| Ant. Ofacred Herod, heare thy Vaſſallfpeakez 
Conſider what I'am'z thy Sonne: if my offences 
Proue preiudiciallrothee; He lay mytife' |, 
As foor-ſtoole to thy mercies: 'O; confider, 1 
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I neuer was that difobedient Sonne, | 
' - Thar didin any thing oppoſe his Father : 
But with a greedinelſe, ſtill ranne toact, - 
Ere thy Command was paſt: if theſe Honours, 
Theſetirularglories, great eAngyſixsganemez 
If theſe offend my Soucraigne, cur them off ; 
Raze them from off my head; and letme be 
Any thing, but Hereds{corne ; no nuſery 
Can worke vpon me halfe that troubled griefe, 
As does one frowne from thoſe thy gloyous eyes: 
Let not thoſe white haires now be ſtamd with blood, 
Blood of thine owne begerting ; euery drop 
In me, from thec had being;canſtrhou be ſo vnkind, 
To caſt thy (elte away 2 OlacredSir, | 
I ſee compaſſion in your tender eyes z 
. Weeping forme, that mone your miſeries. . 
Her, Through what a Labyrinth 1s mercy led ; 
- Riſe in our fauo:ir evermore belou'd. 


Nr. Riſe in your fauour!! O Herod be more juſt; 


As thou art K ng ; ſobea Godin luftice ; 
The blood of Babes, ciyes forthine equity : 
Remember bur his Strattagems forepalt ; 
 Allwhich, acquitting, you are acceifi 
Thivke fi1 {t ON eAriſtobulus fell death ; | 
Your two braue Sonnes, and nob'e Joſephs fall : 
Next Pheroas your Brother ;/ O, your natiue blood: 
And Alexandra, that moſt innocent Lady; 
Vnivitly and yntimely brought to death, 
All through his poytnous,Complors. 
Her, All theſe are paſt and cannot be recal'd. 
Ni. Le nothis{mooth words Sir intice you to him 3 
In ſtilleſt Riuers are the greateſt dongers; 
It none of theſe canmaue.you to doe-Juſtice, 
Whofe Squles yet houering ſtill doe&y Reuenge ; 
Yeethere is one whoſe caute mult nor be ſIipt-z © 
Though Cannonsroareyer muſt not you be dec ; 
Bur (l;ke the glory you were madetor) be 
nga God in Tudgement, and jm Tyſtice: +. 
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Sonnes are no longer Ours,then they are Natures ; 

When Nature leaues them,we may leaue our claime : 

Be this your warrant, 1uſtly to execute 

Iudgement on him, that ha's vniuſtly murdred 

Your Mother,Sons, Brothers, Siſters: if not for theſe; 

Thinke vpon heras deare.as was your life, 

Your Marriam; you innocent,chaſt,faire Marriam ; 

By his falſe witnefſe, turn'd toyntime!y duſt: 

Oas y are great, be good, gracious, and uſt, 

Hex, All thoſe forenamed were of no cffe: 

My eAMarriam; O my heart : hence with the Slaue; * 

Ile heare no more of hisinchanting words. 

Antip. O Herad, Kingly Father. Exit Antip, with a Guard, 
Her, Away with him ; Ile blot out all Afnity : 

O Niralews, he was ſo deeply rooted in our loue 

All thoſe and thouſands more could neuer worke 

Me to haue ſent him from my preſence :. but. 

My _Marriam ; O, the very name of her 

I; like a paſſing-Knell, to a ficke man; 

For, if tobe a King, 15to be wretched ; 

Then to be meane 1s to be glorious: 

The tho'1ght of CMarriam, like a Feuer burnes, 

Difſe&s me every Neruez Ifeele within 

My cogi:ations beating, things long 72 

A:c now p:ejenrd, now I ſuffer for them z 

I m growne a Monſter, and could chafe my ſelfe 

Out of my ſelte ; I'mall on fire within : 

O cHMarriam, Marriam, Miſtis of my Soule 

I ſhall expire with breathing on thy name: 

Thy deare remembranceburnes me: who attends ? 

Grue me ſome Fruit to coole me, Ei 
Nir. What, will you raſt ſome Sirrop,or ſome grapes? 
Her. No, giue mean Apple. - Nir. Here are faire ones Sir, 
Her, Lend me aknife toparcit ; O Niralers, "Wl 

] haue done cruell Juſtice 3 15 there left * 

A good thing tofucceed me ? All my Sonnes, 

My Brothers, Siſters ; nay, the very laſt 

Ot all my bloods vaniſhe. "IF 
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Nir, Say notſo ; Your Children Ciildren live yet s 
H-r. Paſſing true, young eArchelau and Antipas 3 
Be: your churge roſee chem (enc for home; | | 
S,nething | malt act, worthy my Meditation; Fe - 
He nor liue to hape care dwell ſo necre me; one ſmall pricke''- -: 
Wirth chis will doe it: thus Iletrye it. * Stabs hiroſelfe, 
 Nir, Hold, inthe name of wonder;what haue you done Sir? 
* Her. Nothing but ſoughtro caſe my/ nulery 3 28 
Alttle more had done t. "We Wo 
Nir, GoodSirhaue patience; a Surgeon there.. 
Her, Patience; chou {celtT-haue, to kill my ſelte; 
[ ſhall ere long reſt in my CA 1rriams armes + 
I would not be a King another yeare, 
For both the:Crownes of [eda and of Rowe: 
Prouide my Bed, I'm faint and ſomething lick e : 
Antipater, be cloſe, Ile fifr your knauery ; 
A King has cye-balls that can pierce through ſtone ; 
His very lookes, ſhall make che Slaue confelle, 
Who's uſt, and who's vniuſt: all is not well ; 
Lend me your hands, wee'l try who 1s the ſtrongeſt; 
A'wager, of vs two, I liuethe longeſt. | Excunt, 
WA Etter «Antipater, Hulltss and a Guard, 
Hil. Theſeare (my Lord) your Lodgings ;here you may 
Reſt at your noble pleaſure z when youcall, 
W are ready toattend you. Avmr.- Why tis well ; 
Yet, if a man ſhould aske this Chambersmame, 
You would call it aPriſon, Hi. Tisnoletſe. Exe, Guard. 
eAnt, ThenGentlemenlT thanke you; take your caſe, | 
Neuer till now hadſt thou «Amtipater, : | 
True cauſetaccount with wiſedome ;; all thy Life 
 Ha's beene but ſportand Tennis-play : burthis, 
O this 1s Ser40 Toco, fuch a Game, 
Ascals thy Life in queſtion; nay, thy Fame - 
Thy Verrue, Praiſe, and-Repuration:, - | 
Wharart thou now.? a Prifoner ; that's a Slaue : 
Nay, Slaue toSlaues ; flawſhextremiry | 
But now a King ; but nowa Caſtaway : - | 
owad, andvncrown'd ; and vadoneicuery,way : 
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Where's now my helliſh Counſellors ? my hope? 

My ftrong bewitcht perſwaſion ? Riſe, Oriſez 

And once more ſhew-me my. deliverance: 

Tur, all mute and hidden ; tis the Diyels tricke 

Sill toforſake menin their miſery : 

And I am pleas d they doe fo: let none ſhare 

Either in my downefall, or welfare. Enter e Anim, 

Keeper, welcome: what newes hath ill luckenow? 
Azi.. Strange Sir, and heauy ;. Rumour faith, the King 

_ Hathſlaine hmaiſelfe. 

| Ant. Ha, cal'ſt thou that ill newes ? 

What, is hedead? ew. Tis ſtrongly ſo reported. 
er, Thou doſt not mocke my Forcune ; prethee ſpeake, 

Speake, and peas freely; thou hacſt wonerto loue 

Andioy in what did pleaſe me: ſay ; Is the King dead indeed? 
eAnm, Vpon my life, tis firmely fo reported. . 
Ant, Excellent, excellenc z noble, happy newes j 

Why, what heart could wiſh better ? I amtraunc' 

And rapt with admiration ; why; I knew 

Fortune durſt not forſake me: now hee's dead, 

I may fay, as the Dmell {ayes, all's mine: 

My hopes, my thoughts,my wiſhes ;- prethee joy 

Doe not too much orecome me : once againe, 

Say, 1s he dead? 1s Hered vaniſhed ? 
An. Queſtionles, ſotalkes Rumour. Avrip. Name it tiuth; 

Doe nor abuſe a thing fo excellent: 

And now hee's dead ; who thinkſt thou is the King ? | 
Ari, 1chinke your Greatnefle only, - ant. Why, tis true; 

Exceeding true 5 who, but Ampater» _ 

Hath not A»gnſtus choſe me? ſet the Crowne 

Here ? here, my Anim? hath not publique Rowe 

Seil'd me the King of 1uda? is there lefr 

Any of {"a/monans ; or theSecde 

Which they doe call the holy /frae/? 

No, I haue ſent them packing ; rh'are as dead 

As Hered and my feares are :: O, my Ioyes, 

How nimble haue you mademe! :To behold- 

The Hangman hang himelfe z would it not pleaſe: — 
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Thoſe that ſtood neere the Gallowes: by my Life, Dt 
(Which chis ſweet newes hach lengrhened) had I leene - £98. 
The Old man kill himſelfe ; I rchinke Tſhould mes 1:1 
Haue burſt my {ides with laughing : Come; let's goey + 1 | 
llehaue the Crowne imediately. An, Go,my Lord, whither? 
eAnt, Vnro the Court, the City, anywhere z  . © 
Whither my pleaſure leads me. Ami.) Pardon me 3 
I haue nor that Commulſt9n, 

Ant, How; not char Commiſſion ? S'toot, dare any heuwe | 
Harbor a thought 'gainſtme ? Come, th'art wiſe ; 1 
Open thy Dores vnco me ; I haue power Fe o 
| Thatknowes, and can requic thee ; by this hand, 

If thou wicthſtandſt my purpoſe; looke to be 
Deſpis'd and wretched. Avi. Gofſd my.Lord, be pleas'd. 
Ant. Not to haue you diſpute my ſufferance: © | 
Come will you ler megoe? Ai. Sir, I dare not, $1 

Ant. Exve& a damned miſchicfe. 4s. Take better thoughts, + 
And good my Lord conceiue,this is bur Newes z+ 
It may be true, or falle, or any way. 

eAnt. You will not letmegorthen? | Ani, Would I could; 
Yer if you will cake patience, w:th all haft | 
Ile flye vnto the Court: if there I finde | 
The Newes be firme and certaine; I'myour Slaue: 

You ſhall diſpoſt your {elfe, and meand all things. 
«Ant, Poxe of your purity , your. Ginger-bread, 
Andmnice, fate reſeruations : bot, ſince force 
Makes me obay you ; goc, away, be gone ; -: | 
Flye as thou lookft for tauour. An. Tam vaniſht. | Exit An. 
Ant. O, what athing is Man 1 how quickly made _ 
And mar'd, and yet againereedified, + 
All with a breath; romake vs know,in Kings, 
Contiſts the great worke of Creation :' 
Why, I was loſt but now ;' and now againe, 
Am found as great as cuer ; thus can Fate 
Sw 2 and rechange at pleaſure z he chat would 
 Hauekil'd, iskiPdin killing :- fooliſh Fiends, 
You are deceiu'dtoleaue me ; ſhall line 


make you bound to mine Iniquity ; 
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Tndeed I ſhall; and make ofterity | 
Cite onely,my le; then (my Soulc ) 
Sir, and ſleepe out thy dangers. _ | 
Antipater fits downe and ſlumbers ; then, Enter Herod, Auguſt, 
- Niraleus, Archelats, Antipas, and Hillues, 
Her. O royall { «ſar, this grace thus perforni'd 
In my poore Viſitation z makes my Soule 
A Bondflaue to thy Verrue. Ang. Tis no more 
Then what your worth may challenge ; onely Sir, 
_-— This violence on your perſon, by your {elfe, 
Muſt craue my reprehenſion. Her, Tis but fit : 
Yet royall Cefar, what ſhould Nature doe 
When, hike to me, its growne vnnaturall ? 
Tum'd a deuouring Serpent ; cating vp 
The whole Frye it ingendred ; nay, the armes 
And branches of it's body, Sir, twas I 
That kiF'd the vertuous high Prieſt Ar;ftebuha ; 
Enter E. Ariſtobulus, and 2. Alexandra like Ghoſts, ' 
Seewhere he comes bright Angel-like: O ſtay, 
Doenor afflii&t me furcher : how he moues 
Likegentleayre aboutme: ce, to him, 
Enters his royall Mother ; hold, O hold ; 
I doe confeile my vengeance, and will ſhed 
My lfe-bloud to appeaſe you. Ang. Why, this is. | 
But fancy which torments you ; here appeares 
Nothing that's ſtrangeabout vs. _ Her. See my Sonnes 3 
Enter P. eAlexander, Y. Ariſtebulus, and Marriam, 
My louely Boyes ; tis true, I murder d you 
Come,take reuenge, and {pare not : art thou there 
Q, let meflye and catch thee: bee'ſtrhouFlaine, 
Blaſtings, or morrall Sickn:fe ; yet I dare 
Leape and 1mbrace my deareſt AMarriaw : 
CHMarriam, O Marriam ; Villanes, let me goe; 
You ſhall not hold me from her : O, a Sword, 
' ASword for Heauens mercy ; for, but death, 
Nothing can ioyne me to her. Avg. This is range ; 
Nor haue I ſcene Paſſion more powerfull See you hold hamtaſt, 


Her, Shall I not reach my comforr? then, O come 
" L453 You 
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ou that my wrath hath iniur'd ; flicke, ſticke here 1 t 
The Arrowes of your Poyſon : fo ; it workes, it workes, : | 
Nir. A Slumber onerrakes him. Ang. Let himreſt. 
Enter like Ghoſts, Pheroas Achitophel, Diſeaſe &- Tryphon. 
Ant. Hold,O hold;whither is courage vaniſh't? Poxe of teares, © 
And Dreames imaginations: ſhall I rurne ﬆ; 4: 
Coward whilſt 1 am ſleeping ? No, Iletlaugh 
Even in my Grane, at all my Villames: | 
Yes, in deſpight of thee, and thee, and both 
Your damned baſe Brauadoes: - ha, ha,ha; 
My Mountebanke ands Zany ! How can Hell 
Spare {uch neate $kipping Raskals ? What, my fine 
Neate ſhauing amorous Barber ! Sec, Þ dare 
Face, and out-face yee all ; I Death himſclfe; 
' For, none of y ou,but dyed moſt worthily, 
Ha, I an now transhgurd: ſtand away ; 
Accute me not you blefſed Innocents: | - 
Q, you doe breake my breſt vp, teare my Soute ;' 
And burne Offence to an Anatomy : | 
I know my miſchicfeſiewyou; gine me leaug, 
And lle become both Prieſt and Sacrifice : | 
They will not haue mine Offering: ſec, th'are gone; 
And I am onely fool d with.Viſions. 
Sit, and ſ|eepe out Phamaſinas. Her, Ha, ha, ha ; 
This Viſion doth not fcarre me ; that youfell, * 
'Twas Tuſtice and my Vertue ; all your threats .. 
Doe but augment my Triumph: go,pack hence; Be, Ghoſts, & 
] grieue for naught but. iniur'd innocence. Enter e Anmu, 
Ani, Where 1s the King my Maiſter? Aug. What's thy will? 
em, Emperiall Sit, Tis from Antiparer. | 
Her, Antmater? {peakeforth, I heare thee; that's a ſound 
Eaer craues mine attention, =. -Gracious Sir, 
The rumour of your death, when it had fild 
The City-3\ flew to him. Hey. Yes, andthen 
How tooke he my departing ? Come, I ſee 
Strange things in thy deliuerance: ſpeake, ſpeake free; 
How tooke he that (ad Meſſage? Ami. Not toth' heart, 


Ling. No rwas enough the count'nance languiſhed. 
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Ami, That wasas lightas any. - Her. On thy life 
Tell me his whole demeanour. Avi. Sir, in bricfe; 
When I had told the fatall Accident .. * | 
Both of your wound and dying ; ſodaine mirth _ 
Rannc through him like a Lightning; and he {ſeend 
Pnely a flame of Teſt and Merriment: 

1510y was paſt example; and he ſwore, 
His ſ1nnes had made him King of fre : 
What ſhall I ſay ;' if threatnings or reward 
Could bur haue bought his freedome; at my choyce 
Lay all my heart could number. Hey. Peace, no more; 
I thinke what thoucanſt vrter: O, this Sonne, 
T his Baſtard Sonne hath onely ruind me : 
Hell neuer knew his equall ; all my ſinnes 
Are but theſceds he planted: fie, O fie. 

Aug. Donor afflift yourſelte ; tis Juſtice now 
Shall cake the Cauſe in handling : Captaines harke, 
And horke Niralexs, doe as I command ; 
Be vigilant and ſerious: goe, away. 

whiſper, & Exe. Animis, Niraleus & the Guard, 

eAnt, It ſhallbeſo; theſe Viſions areto me, 
Like Old-wines Tales, or Dreames of Goblins 3 
And(hall paſſe like them, ſcorn'd andicſtedat:; 
Why, what to me is Conſcience? it I could 
Negle&it in my whole Courſe; ſhall Inow 
Now when the Goale is gorten, ſtand aftraid 
Of ſuch poore morall Shadowes? No, tis here, 
Harden'd by Hell and Cuſtome which ſhall keepe 
Andour-face all ſuch Battry : I'm my lelfe, 
A King, a royall King and that deare Ioy 
Shall bury all Offences: Herod's dead ; | 
Andin his Graue, (leepe my diſtemperance. 

Enter Niraleus, Animis bearing a ( Towne, and a Guard. 
Nir. Healthto the King of I«ds. ent. Ha, what's that? 
evi. Long life vnto the King eAntipater. 

Is the newes true then? is the Old man dead ? 
The wretched poore Old man ; and, hane my States 


Made me the man wiſh for? ©! poak: 
Nan wy 
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My Nightingales of comforr, and ſhall ſing . wigh 
Notes farte aboue your Fortunes; Mir. Sir, hee's dead; 

1  Andin his death hath giuen you all, rhat Rowe Fake 

3 Before confirm'd vpon you ; which werius : 

|; Fixe on your facred Temples ; onely craue, | 

You will be pleas'd (as Herod did deire) | 

That creyou do aſcend the Soueraigne Chayre, 

Firſt to behold his Bocy, and on 1r 

Beſtow one Teare or naturall Sacrifice, 
eAnt, Otis a Rene moſt ready z Teares in me: 

Are like Showers in the Spring time, ener blacke ; 

Bur neucr farre from Sunſhine: Come, IT haue 

A longing heart and buſierhoughrs, which knowes 

There's much to docin littletime: away: 

I long to meet my glo1y; neucr hower 

Was Crown'd with better fate, or ſtronger power, © Exean. 
Enter Hullus, Officers with the Scaffold, & the Executioner, 
eAvug, This Preparation's honeſt; ſo diſpateh ,, 

Andplace thele mortall Triumphs handfomiely: 

Sirrah, conceale your perſon; let no feare 

Make hisfeare grow too early. Exe. Tis, my Lord, 

My part to couch like Miſchiefc,cloſe, but ſure; 

When I breake our Ian fatall. Her. Thou {peakfttruth; 

Would this day did not need hee: tis a world | © 

- To thinke how ſtrong our cares are; and how-weake 

: A'l things which doe but looke like comfor: : there's: 

: Nor left 1n me a ſhadow ; nor a brearh- 

{a Of any hope hereafcer ; this Baſtards faith ; 

On which ſo much I'dored, to beloſt . 

"= Thus againſt kinde and nature; tis a {mne, t 

Thattecares my heart in pieces. Aug. Say not{o;- 

Tis rather comfort well diſcoucred: &# 4 

Bur peace ; ſeerivare approaching. Sound Trumpets.” 

- | Emer. Antipater, Niraleus, Animis, and the Guard, 

Ln Nr, 'Gme way, ſtand backe; roome for the King of Tuaa. . 

' . _  Aat, No, letthemehipng abour me; and behold F-1 

Luciglory, andRedecmer, - Ha ; what's chis ? a Viſion? 

gl Prodigie:the King 15 ]iuing:! O, Vin loſt - 
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There 15 no way | 
Her. Yes, to deſeruedeſtrudion: wrerdhed thing ; 
Thou ſcorne of all are {corned ;; ſee, I line 3:9 
Only coſfound thy Iudgement: thou, that thoughtſt 
To buildthy Throanevponmy $ 
Sec howtlrart daſht in pieces, - , Azt,; Gracious Sir. 
| Ang. Labournotfor excuſes 3, you have runne | * 
A ſtrange CanereinVillany; and thruſt 
All goodnefle from you with ſuch violence, . 
That Mercy dares not helpe you... vr. Yet, my Lord; 
Hearcmine vataigned Anſwere, Her.” In thy breft 
Was neuer thing lookt like Simplicity z | | 
Thou haſt made Goodnelle wretched, and defanrd -- 
All vertuous thingsthar grac'd Nobility ; 
Th aſt cate my blood vp'z made my loathed life 
Onely a Scale foreach Confulion;.. , 
Of theſe things Faccnſe thee ; this T proucs 
Both by my Life, my Death, and Infanue; 
And for this thou muſt periſh: One, call forth 
The Minifter of death z and in my view, 
Some munutes-cre my dying; let meſee 
His head tanefrom his body, - At, Sir, OSirz 
Thinkethat you are a Father, Ag. Noz a King, 
And thence ordain'dfor Iuſtice; to-put backe 
Oaght of that heauenly Office, were to throw. 
| Mountaines ith face of [upiter 3 knoy y'arc loſt, 
Loſt to all Mankinde and Mortality : 
Therefore to make your laſt houre better ſeeme, 
Then all that went before it z what you know 
Of Treaſons vnreucaled ; lay them forth: 
The worke will well become you. Ant. Is there no mercy ? - 
eAug. Not earth ; norfor Antipater. 
Ant. Then 11 Hope for cuer 3 welcome Death ; . 
T, that haue madechee as mine Inſtrument, 
- Will make theemy Companion ; and, I thus 
Alcend and come to meetethee _ [am ; 
: : | $ 
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Sir, it is true ,,. 1 meantyour Tragedy. ©; 1.6 m7 © || 
Did uite coor out TE Iifats ind if life 4 5. 42 
Had held, would haue wiptc'out your Memory « _ +. 
This I confetle;,and to this had no helpe x--: --;-Tnak 
But mine ill choughtsand wicked Sa/wmths. Rey 6. 
g” . Was ſheaſliftant to you 2-4  &nt;: Sir, ſhee was, 
up. 


* 


Prodacceherpreſently.. - ei. Sir, tisroo lates 


. - 


' Theheart-ſtrong Lady once umpriſoned, 
| Forſooke all foode, all comfort, and with ſighes, 


Broke herpoore heart in ſunder. _ Her, And that word 
Hath brought mine vnrocracking ;ſtrike,O ſtrike; 


Will not continue'to behold:the grace 

Of the reuenge I chriſt for. «Ant, Feare me not; 
I am as {wift1n my delire of death, 1. | 
As you arem your longings: Come, thou friend 


' To great mens Feares, and-poore mens Miſeries, 


Stnke,andftrike hone with boldnefle ; here's a Life 
Thy ſteele may quench,notconquer;forthe thought 
Exceeds all mortall Imation : 

Greatnellſe grew 1n my Cradle ; with my Blood, 
Twas fed to mature ripenefle 3 on my Grauc, 
Irſhall, ro all rhe Ages of the World, 
Live in erernall dreadfull Epitaphs : 

This ſeruice menſhall doeme z and my name 


Remanea Bug-beare to Ambition. Come; I am now prepar'd, 


Exe, dir, will you pleaſe to kneele. 


- 7 Am.Whattothyvildnes? Slaue,Ile (ſtand as high 


And ftrong as is a Mountaine ; ſtrike, or periſh. 
Exe. I cannot then Sir doe mine Ofkce. 
Enter Salumith betweene two F. aries,waning 4 Torch, 
eAnt. Poxc of your forme intheſe extremities 
What art thou there, pooretortur'd Wickednes ? 


_Anddoftthouwaft mecothee? Then, come; 


ſtoope, I fall, I will doe any thing ; 
_ 770 fy, ;- 
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- Neuer two reacht the heighe of Villany F 
Here the Execytioner firiker, and Herod dies, = 

oy Maree o deadly groane, _ 4 
Nir, From the Kingzthe blow the Hangman gaue Antipater,, _ © 

Tooke his life inthe ſaſtant: Sir, hee's dead. "EM - 
Azag. The Gods hane ſhewd theit wonders ; ſome withdraw 

The Bodies and interrethem: that ; whcre none | 

May pittie or lament him: th'ocherſo ; 

As all menmay admirehim: for the Crowne, 

Thus I beſtow it on young Archelax : 

Rome makes thee King of Twda; and eres pit) 

Thy Chayre and Throane within /era/alew. Sound Trumpets, 
All, Long live eArchelaws, King of Ternſalem. | (7-74 
Arch. ] will be Cefars(eruant ; and my life, - = 

I hope ſhall purge theſe woes from [/rael. - | {9% 
Ang, Tisa ſweet royall Promite; proſper in'r ; 4 IN 

Make Vertue thy Companion: for we ſec; 

She builds their ruines, ſpring from Tyrannic. Exennt ones. 
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The Erprtocve. - | 


"Aue heard a T ale, which not a noble Eare_- 

But ha's drauke with denotion, and how ere 

It ſcant in phraze or action , yetit may 

Ranke with ſome others, and be held a Play, 

T hough not the beſt, nor worſt ; yet wee hope.» 

It keepes the middle paſſage ; thats the ſcope 

Of our Ambition: But, of this ware bold, 

A truer Story were was writ, or told : | 
If Enuy hurt it , tis our Fates ; and we ' 
Beege but your hands, for the Reconerie_. " "oy 


FINIS. $ 


